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THE DALES IX XTW POET. 



CHAPTEB I. 

Bifdi Place of Twira — TiieT kssiv B^d) — Xev Hvc» ia 
Bond Street. Xew T<!«k— TWCxi— Wjets ^nT ib? 
P<XR«— Ton Cox, amd X^^ Gn^L 

Mr. and Mbs. Dale were from Bath, 
in the State of Maine. WMIe theT lived 
in that State, thev had two sons, whom 
they named Hal and Ned. They were 
both bom the same day, and this is why 
we call them The Twins. 

Hal had a bright black eye— a long 
dark lash, and dark eye brows. Ned's 
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6 THE TWINS. 

hair hung in curls ; his eyes were black 
as Hal's, and he had a long, dark eye 
lash and eye brow, too. In fact, he was 
so much like Hal in face, in form, and 
in gait, that one could scarce tell which 
was Ned, or which was Hal. 

But in one thing Ned was not at all 
like Hal. He did not like to talk so 
much. He loved to be quite still, and 
hear his Pa-pa and his Mam-ma talk; 
And, at times, when there were things 
that he had a great wish to know, Ned 
would wait to see if Hal would not ask 
his Pa-pa or Mam-ma ; for he did not like 
to talk too much him self. 

When you come to know The Twins 






THE DALES IN NEW-YORK. 7 

well, you will say that though Hal does 
at times talk too much, and though Ned 
is at times too; still, yet they are both 
fine boys- You will find that they both 
have the love of all who know them; 
and I am quite sure that you, my dear 
child, will love them too. 

When The Twins were ten years of 
age, Mr. Dale came to live in New 
York, and that place is now his home* 
It was a sad day for Mrs. Dale, and 
still more so for Hal and Ned, when 
they left Maine and their own dear 
home in Bath. They had loved ones in 
all parts of Maine, and they all felt sad 
4;o leave the State. 
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But there was a cause why it was best 
for Mr. Dale to move from Bath. And 
since Mrs. Dale knew that it was for the 
good of her sons, as well as for his own, 
that their Fa-pa went to live in ISTew 
York she felt that she ought not to be 
sad. And the boyis md that they- would 
try to love their new home, as well as 
the one they should soon leave in Bath ; 
but they both thought it would take 
them a long time to do so. 

And yet you will see it did not take 
the dear boys such u long time to learn 
to love titieir Tiomo iu New York. 

It was late in the Fall when Mr. Dale 
came to live in If ew York, aad took a, 



MR. DALES GENEROSITY. $ 

hoHse (m the south side of Bond Street. 
It was so late, that the air was quite 
cool, and ere they felt at home in their 
new house, it was quite cold. Then the 
snow fell thick and fast, and the cold 
was so great that it made Mr. and Mrs. 
Dale feel sad to think of the poor. 

Mr. Dale was quite a rich man, and 
he knew that God gave him all that he 
had. And did he use. all his wealth for 
his wife, his sons, and his own self ? By 
no means. Like Job, he could hare 
said, "When the eye saw me, then it 
blessed me. I was eyes to the blind, 
and feet was I to the lame; and the 
eapfis w)bdch I knew not, I fi^^arcbed 
out/' 



iO THE TWINS. 

One bleak, cold night, Mr, and Mrs; 
Dale, with their twin boys, sat by the 
fire in a large room in their own house 
in Bond Street. They could hear the 
north wind blow and howl round their 
house, and they knew that a hard snow 
storm had now set in. 

But the blinds were shut, a bright 
red flame rose from the coal grate, and 
while Mrs. Dale §at by the work stand 
to sew, Mr. Dale read to her and the 
boys from a nice book he had bought 
that day; And a rich treat it was to 
them to hear so much of that land where 
Christ lived and died. 

r 

If you, toOy iny dear child, would like to 



FAMILY WORSHIP. H 

read or hear of those scenes in the East, 
ask your Pa-pa or Mam-ma to buy that 
same book for you. It is called ^* Far 
Off," and is a gem of a book. 

When the clock struck eight, Mr. Dale 
laid down his book and said to his wife, 
" My dear, it is now so near the boys' 
bed time, that I think you had best ring 
the bell for prayers." So the bell was 
rung, and all in the house came in to 
hear him read from God's Word, and 
then to join with him in prayer ; for, like 
a good man of old, Mr. Dale could say 
from his heart, "As for me and my house, 
we will serve the Lord." 

It may be that some child will say. 
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"Hal and Ned were ten years of age, 
and I think that it would not have been 
too late if they had not gone to toed till 
nine or ten o'clock." Well, it is true that 
they did not feel tired, and the time did 
seem too short ; Hal's sketch of a house 
was tout half done, and Ned had a tree 
drawn with tout few leaves and no fruit 
on it. But they would not grieve their 
kind Pa-pa and Mam-ma, who had both 
said that their tooys would not have good 
health, if they sat up too late at night. 
So with a sweet kiss and kind good 
night, these dear tooys took leave of Pa- 
pa and Mam-ma, and went up stairs to 
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POOR TOM COX. 13 

their beds^ which were ei^ by side in 
the ^me room. 

When they were gone, Mrs. Dale said, 
" My dear Fred what a hard night this 
will be for thfr poor, and for those who 
must-be out in the storm." 

" It is, in deed," said Mr. Dale ; " I was 
in to night to see pk>or Tom Cox. You 
know he had a bad fall some time since, 
and he has not been fit to work for more 
than a month. I had sent him wood 
and coal, and I called in to night to see 
if he would need more help from us. I 
found that the food Hal and Ned took 
him twice this week from our house, is 
all they have had to eat. He has a wife 
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and one child, and they will need much 
help from us all the while Tom is lame." 

" And how is Nell Grant ?" said Mrs, 
Dale. 

"I found her much worse," said Mr. 
Dale, "and sent Dr. Lee in to look at 
her. I fear she will not be well in a 
long time. She told me with tears in 
her eyes, how kind you had been to her, 
and I think, my dear Ann, she will need 
your care for some time to come, if she 
is not now too sick to live. The Grants 
had but a small fire this cold night. I 
must see that they are not out of coal." 

Thus did the Dales show their love to 
God by kind acts to those who were 



SWEET SLEEP. 15 

sick and poor, and in need of their aid. 
The poor we have at all times with us, 
and when we please, we may do them 
good. 

Do you not think that their sleep was 
more sweet that night, than it would 
have been if they had been less kind to 
the poor? Ohf that all rich men were 
more like the kind and good Mr. Dale ! 
Will you not, my dear boy, try to be like 
him when you grow up to be a man ? 



CHAPTER II. 

Scenes in New York — Snow Storm — New Year's Day — 
The Sleigh Rido— Call on Mr. Serle—GiftB to the 
Poor. 

The snow fell thick and fast all night 
long in New York, the last night of the 
year. 

At dawn of day ISTed rose from his bed, 
threw up the sash, and called out, " O 
Hal ! get up quick, and see what a fine 
day we shall have for the New Tear!'' 

Hal sprung from his bed, looked out 
and saw that Bond Street was quite full 
of snow. 



WHAT FUN THE B078 DID HAVE ON KEW-YEAR'S DAT. 



NEW YEARS DAY. 17 

"Oh! what fun we shall have to- 
day !" said both the boys in a breath. 

They each took a plunge in the cold 
bath, and then in haste seized their 
clothes to dress. But what has Hal 
found by the side of his bed ? A nice 
desk, with lock and key ; just what he 
most wished to own ! And one of the 
same kind for Ned. New- Year's gifts, 
with much love from dear Pa-pa. They 
raised the lids. A book full of fine plates 
for each boy ; and on the first page they 
found that the books were from dear 
Mam-ma. 

With hearts full of joy and love, they 
knelt to thank ftod for all his gifts, and 

2 



18 THE TWINS. 

then went down stairs. Mr. and Mrs. 
Dale soon joined them. 

'^ Thank you, dear Pa-pa ! Thank you, 
dear Mam-ma !" said the twins, and joy 
beamed in their eyes, as they held up 
their New Year's gifts. Mrs. Dale kiss- 
ed them both, and thanked God in her 
heart, that he had spared them to her 
so long. And now each of the boys had 
a kind wish that dear Pa-pa and Mam- 
ma might have much joy this bright 
New Yearns Day. And they, that their 
dear sons, Hal and Ned, might live long 
to bless Pa-pa and Mam-ma with their 
love. 

When the Psalm for the day had been 



SNOW AND WOOL. J9 

read, Mr. Dale asked the boys why it 
was said that God gives us snow like 
wool ? 

^'Why, sir," said Hal, "the snow is 
white like wool." 

^^ You are right," said Mr. Dale, " but 
can you not tell me one cause more why 
it is said to be like wool ?" 

Ned thought a while, and then said, 
" When we wish to be warm, we have 
our clothes made of wool ; and I think 
snow is said to warm the earth. Does 
it not. Pa-pa, just as^ our clothes warm 

US?'' 

" Yes, my dear," said Mr. Dale, " this 
cold sharp air might have killed all the 
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plants that have been in the ground 
since last Spring, if God had not sent 
down his snow like wool, to warm the 
earth." 

By this time the sleigh bells rang ont 
loud and clear, and the twins asked their 
Pa-pa if he would not take them out in 
his sleigh for a drive. 
. Mr. Dale said that he should be out 
some hours in his sleigh, and if their 
Mam-ma would wrap them up in furs, 
so that they would be quite warm, they 
Qould sit in the sleigh with James, while 
he made his New Year's calls. 

At ten o'clock, the sleigh was at the 
door, witti a large warm robe which 
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James had placed at their backs to keep 
otit the cold. 

At one house in Broad Way, the twins 
went in with their Pa-pa. It was the 
house of Mr. Serle. Jane Serle was a 
play mate of the boys, and they had 
each a New Tear's gift for her. Jane 
was glad to see Hal and Ned, and wish- 
ed them much joy ; but they both saw 
that she looked sad. Since she last 
saw them, her Pa-pa had been ill, and 
she and her Mam-ma felt that he was 
still too ill to sit up. But Mr. Serle 
wished to see his friends this bright 
JSTew Tear's day, and he sat up in his 
chair for some hours. Tou will hear 
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more of him by and by, when you meet 
the twins by the sea side in New Port. 
We have not time to dwell on all the 
bright scenes of that New Year's day in 
New York, Nor will we stop to dwell 

on the sad fate of John Wild with his 
leg of wood. But of one thing you may 
be sure. The hearts of the poor were 
made glad by those who, like Mr. Dale, 
went from house to house to leave their 
gifts for the New Year. May God bless 
such rich men ! 

At last, the cold was gone. March 
came and went with its rough bleak 
winds ; and May with its soft mild gales. 
In June it was quite hot ; so nmch so, 
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HOT WEATHER. 28 

that Hal and Ned did not like to take 
long walks. And as their school was 
far from Bond Street, the twins came 
home at night so hot and tired that it 
made their kind Mam-ma feel sad to 
look at them. 

One night, when the twins had gone 
to bed, Mrs. t)ale said, " My dear Fred, 
do you not think it is too far for our 
boys to go to school in Broome Street, 
now it is so hot ?" '^ Yes, my love, said 
Mr. Dale, I see that their cheeks are 
pale, and I think that the air of New 
York is quite too hot for us all. I have 
a plan in my mind which I think will be 
just the thing. I hope, ihy dear Ann, it 
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will please you, and bring back the hue 
of health, once more, to the cheeks of 
our dear boys. 

" My friend, Mr. Serle, is now so ill that 
the Dr. says he must go to the Isle 
of Ehodes for his health. New Port, you 
know, is on the south part of the Isle of 
Rhodes. If he lives to reach the sea 
side. Dr. Mott thinks there may be hope 
of him. 

" Mrs. Serle would be glad if we could 
come on and meet them there ; and the 
boys are so fond of Jane, that I know it 
would add much to their joy, if they 
could meet her in New Port." 

" You could not plan a trip that would 
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please me more/' said Mrs. Dale. "I 
have heard much of New Port, and am 
sure that we should find it a sweet spot. 
I should be glad to meet Mr. and Mrs. 
Serle there, and I trust he will come 
back well. Jane Serle has been a pet 
play mate of the boys since she first 
went to school with them in Broome 
Street. She is a sweet child, and so 
good, I like to have her with them. 

And now, my dear Fred, you may be 
sure we shall all like the trip, and I 
hope we shall go soon to New Port. . 
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CEAPTER in. 

Glad News — ^The Twins leave School — Nell Grant in 
Tears — ^The Twins leave New York— Scenes on the 
Bay — ^Talk with Capt. Brown — Bay State. 

When The Twins came down stairs the 
next day, and heard that they were all 
to go to New Port, and that Jane Serle 
was to go too, they were quite wild with 

joy- 

"Dear Pa-pa, when shall we go?" 

said Hal. This was what Ned wished 
much to hear; but you see, Hal was 
at all times the first to speak. 

"Mr. Serle will go in three days," 
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said Mr. Dale. "But Hal, it will not 
be in my power to leave till the first 
of next week. Then we will shut up 
our house in Bond Street for a long 
time. We shall want James with us, 
for we are to take the coach to New Port. 
But I think Mam-ma will need but one 
of the girls on this trip, as you can now 
dress your own selves, and take care of 
your own clothes.'' 

" Will it not be best," said Mrs. Dale, 
"to send the cook to spend the time 
with her friends while we are gone ?" 

" I think so" said Mr. Dale, " and am 
glad you spoke of it. So let us send 
her home, and take your maid Bess 
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with u» to New Port; and James too 
must go, to take care of Hal's horse, 
and Ned's, and to drive us round in the 
eoach," 

The next day The Twins went to take 
leave of Mr; Vose, who taught the school 
in Broome Street, to bring home theif 
books, and to put them on a shelf in 
their own room, to stay there till next 
Fall. There were some sad hearts in 
that school, when Hal and Ned shook 
hands and said good bye to all their 
young friends for such a long time; 
for there were no boys so kind and 
good, or so much loved in the whole 
school as those of Mr. Dale. 



NELL ORANT. 29 

^he last day of the week our yoiing 
friends went to take leave of Ifell Grant. 
By the kind care of Mrs. Dale and the 
-skill of Dr. Mott, she had been raised 
from a sick bed. I mean to say, God 
had blessed the means they used to 
make her well, for you know, if God 
does not see fit to make us well, when 
we are sick, all the kind care of our 
friends can do us no good. 

As they came near the door they saw 
Nell Grant. She sat on a chair and 
leaned her head on her hand, for she 
?;ras still quite weak. 

When she heard that The Twins had 
come to take leave . of her, the tears 
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flowed down her cheeks. She felt that 
she should miss the nice things the boys 
had brought her ; and then was she no 
more to see the face of kind, good Mrs. 
Dale, for two long months ? She felt 
that the time to her would in deed be 
long ; and this caused the tears to flow. 

" Do not cry,. Nell," said Hal ; " we 
have brought you our pet birds to see, 
and Mam-ma says, if you can take care 
of them, we may leave them here all the 
while we are in New Port, to cheer you 
with their songs. Do you think you can 
take care of the cage, feed the birds, 
and give them drink, day by day?" 

Nell dried her eyes, took the cage in 
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her hand, looked at the birds and tried 
to smile. 

" Yes, sir," said she ; *'I shall be glad 
in deed to have the birds with me. 
You need not fear. I will give them 
food and drink, and shall be glad, in 
this way, to show that I thank you for 
all you, and your kind Pa-pa and Mam- 
ma have done for me. Oh I how sweet 
it will be to hear them sing, and to 
think of you all, when you are so far 
from me. But shall I not see dear Mrs. 
Dale once more before you leave for 
New Port ?" 

"Yes, you will, Nell," said Ned. 
" We must now go to take leave of Tom 
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Cox, but Mam-ma will call on you at 
three o'clock." 

" Grood bye, Nell. Do not make our 
birds love you so well, that they will 
not wish to come back and live in Bond 
Street." 

" Good bye, IS^ell," said Hal, " I hope 
we shall find you and the birds all well 
when we come back from New Port." 

Their call on Tom Cox was not a sad 
one. He was now quite well. He 
could work and earn the means to buy 
food for his wife and child, and had no 
more need of help from Mr. Dale. 

But this was not the case with all the 
poor on whom The Twins called that 
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• r 

day. Some were stiU sick^ some had 
need of clothes ; and all were glad of the 
gifts that Mr. Dale had sent by his sons. 

The -time had now come when Mr. and 
Mrs. Dale, with their dear boys, were to 
leave their home in Bond Street, and go 
to find a new home for ten weeks in the 
Isle of Ehodes. 

As the Bay State left the pier, the 
twins were full of life and joy. The sun 
had not yet set, and the wind and tide 
were both fair for the boat. Mr. Dale 
told them they should have a fine night 
^n the Sound. Mrs. Dale was glad to 
hear him say so, for she did not feel 
quite safe ut sea. . • . 

3 
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But The Twins had not the least fear. 
They were not sea sick like their Mam- 
ma, and they were out on the deck with 
their Fa-pa till quite a late hour. In 
the mean time, Bess, Mrs. Dale's maid 
staid in the state room with her. 

The Twins had much to see as they 
stood with their Pa-pa on the deck of 
the Bay State. It pleased them to look 
at the brigs, sloops, and ships, that 
passed them on the Sound, and to count 
the masts of each. 

There was a band on board, who were 
to play in New Port, and you may be 
sure, they were urged by Gapi Brown 
to play while they were cm his boat I ^ 



TALK WITB CAPT. BROWN. tS 

iMnk if jou had be^pi on the Bay State 
that fine night in June, with such sweet 
sounds to hear, and fine sights to see, 
you would have felt as The Twins did, 
that you could not spare time to sleep. 
Capt. Brown came and stood by Mr. 
Dale and his sons, and talked to them 
of the fine things they were to see in 
New Port. 

r 

He told them there was not so fine a 
Fort in all the States as one on the Isle 
of Rhodes. He told them there was a 
strange old tower in New Port, called 
Hie Stone Mill. This Mill, he said, has 
been built so long, that there is not 
H)ne inarf to be found who can tell you 
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Jiow old it is, or by whom, or why it was 

built. 

« 

' The full moon now rose and shone oa 
the group. Capt. Brown was. much 
pleased as he had a view of The Twins. 
Ned had his arm round the neck of Hal, 
and Capt. B. was struck with the face 
and form of each. Their long hair hung 
in curls on their high fair brows, their 
cheeks had a fine glow as they stood in 
the cool night air, and they both had 
eyes black as jet. But more than this, 
Capt. Brown felt sure, as he looked at 
Hal and Ned, that they must both be 
good boys. Do you ask me why ho 
thought so ? 
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^ A good king once tuned his harp to 
the praise of God and sung, "Great 
peace have they which love thy law." 
And if you, my dear child, should be 
" in the fear of God all the day long,'' do 
you think it would inake you look sad 
and dull? By no means. Oh! taste 
and see that the Lord is good I Then 
you will know that peace which the 
world can not give nor take from you. 

Such peace and joy beamed from the 
eyes of the twins, as the full moon shone 
on them that night, and this it was that 
led Oapt. Brown to think that they must 
be good boys. 

And he would have told them more 
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of the things they were to see in New 
Port, but Mr, Dale said it was now 
quite time that his boys were in bed. 
So they took leave of the kind Capt., 
gave one more look at the full moon, 
the clear sky, the bright stars, and the 
deep blue sea. Then each took an arm 
of their Pa-pa, and went to their state 
room, ^^Dear Mam-ma sleeps," said 
Hal, " let us not wake her." 

So they knelt, and in a low voice Mr. 
Dale prayed that God would keep them 
in peace, take care of them that night, 
and be their friend. Then they all lay 
down to rest. 



CHAPTER IV. 

Tlie Point — Noise on the Deck — ^Mrs. Dale's Fears — 
View of Ae Fort— Twins Land at New Port. 

Our young friends had slept but a 
few hours, when they were waked by 
the cry of JSTew Port! wake up those 
who want to land at New Port I 

Then a man came to the door of the 
state room, and said to Mr. Dale : " Sir, 
if you wish to land in New Port, you 
will please to rise. The boat is now 
quite round the Point, and we shall be 
at the wharf in a short time." 

Mr. Dale rose in haste, and The Twins 
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with their Mam-ma soon left the state 
room. James and Bess now came to 
see what they were to do. Mrs. Dale 
gave Bess a box in her hand to take on 
shore, and Mr. Dale told James he was 
to take charge of all the trunks, and see 
them safe on the coach, when they 
should land. Now, all those' who were 
not to leave the boat, tried once more 
to sleep, and it made some of them quite 
cross, that there should be so much 
noise. But no one tried to be still for 
the sake of those who had so great a 
wish to sleep. There was more and 
more noise, till at last, some of the men 
said, " It is too bad to lie in one's berth 
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and not sleep ; we will go out on deck, 
and see what we can see." 

And if you had been there, as the 
boat came near the Fort, and had seen 
the Bay like a glass, as the full moon 
shone on its face, you would have said 
that those men did well to rise and see 
the sight. 

The Twins asked their Mam-ma if she 
was not pleased to sail on so fine a 
night in a Steam Boat. 

" When I was a child," said Mrs. Dale, 
" I was once out in a great storm. For 
three days I was tossed on the deep, far 
from land, and at one time it was feared 
we should all be lost. The ship was a 
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wreck; one man was thrown from the 
top of the mast in to the sea, and sui^k 
to rise no more. All were in great fear, 
when God caused the waves to mount 
up to heaven, and then to go down to the 
depths ; but at length He made the stoim 
a calm, so that the waves were still. 

" When I was once at my own sweet 
home, I felt that no one could ever 
tempt me out on the deep. That 
was the last trip J made, though my 
dear Par-pa was Capt. of the Ship. And 
oh ! how sad I used to feel when there 
came a storm, and he was at sea. But 
my dear boys, I have since learned to 
trust in the great God, who made heaven 



MRS* dale's fears. 4S 



and earth, and can leave all my friends 
in his care." 

^ Bid you sleep well last night, Mam- 
ma T said Ned. 

**Yes, my love, though I did feel a 
slight fear, as I went to the state room. 
I said in my heart, ^ I will lift up my 
eyes to the hills whence comes my 
help,* and I could then 'rest in the 
Lord,' and my sleep was sweet." 

Hie Bay State was now at the Long 
Wharf, and Hal asked his Pa-pa what 
time it was. Mr. Dale took out his 
watch, and found that it was not quite 
three o'clock. 

And now all the trunks were put in 
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the Round House, steam rushed out of ' 
the pipes with a loud noise, and all who 
were to leave the boat came out ; Capt. ' 
Brown stood on the plank with a light 
in his hand to see that all were safe on ' 
shore. 

Then the bell rung loud and clear/ ' 
the plank was drawn in, and the Bay 
State soon left the Isle of Rhodes, and. 
was on her way to the North. 

James staid on the wharf to take care 
of the things, and Bess rode up in the 
coach. The Twins were glad when att 
were in the coach, and the crowd inr 
front moved on so that they could be oi^ 
their way to their new. home. . 
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CHAPTER V. 

Kay Street House — Choice of Rooms — ^View of the Bay — 
The Belle Vue House— Call on Mr. Serle. 

It was a sweet spot not quite a mile 
from the beach where the coach made a 
stop. The man threw down his reins, 
sprung from the box, came to the door, 
and said, " Sir, this is the Kay. Street 
House." 

The boys ran up the high steps and 
rung the door bell. A man came to the 
door, all went in, and in a short time he 
found that they could have rooms such 
as would suit th6m all. 



Mr. ajud Mrs. Dale's room where they 

slept, joined that of The Twins. Mrs. 

Pale threw up the sash, and by the light 

_ of the moon 

she could 

see the Bay 

at the west 

of the Kay 

Street 

House ; but 

she could 

not see the 

Bay State, for the boat was by this time 

half way to the Falls. I do not mean 

the great Falls in the State of New 

York, but the Wee Wee rails that giv^ 
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aame to tibe place where Gapi Brown 
Uves, and where the Bay State was then 
bomid. 

Though the night had been hot, they 
conld now feel a cool breeze from the 
aea. And it was as sweet to The Twins 
as to their Fa-pa and Mam-ma, to find 
Qool rooms and nice beds on which to lay 
their tired limbs. For though they had 
Itad so fine a night on the Sound, they had 
now great need of rest ; and glad were 
they all to sleep till the sun had risen 
quite high in the east. Then they rose 
to dress for their first meal in the Kay 
Street House. 
y JB^ t^y did not leave the toom till 
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Mrs. Dale had read the Psalm, " Blesi^ 
the Lord, my soul, and all that is in 
me, bless his name,'' etc. 

Then all knelt down while Mr. Dale 
prayed that God would bless them and 
keep them from sin that day, and so 
long as they might stay in New Port. 

At ten* o'clock, Mr. Dale went out to 
look for the Belle Yue House, as he 
hoped to find Mr. Serle there. He could 
not go to Mr. Serle's room, for he was 
worse than when he left New York, and 
Mrs. Serle could not leave him; but 
Jane came down in tears, to see her 
kind friend Mr. Dale. Mam-ma had 
sent love, and Jioped that he would 
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not be so weak at night, and could see 
Mr. and Mrs. Dale if they would be so 
kind as to call. But now Mam-ma 
wished him to try to sleep. 

Mr. Dale went to take the news home, 
and The Twins felt sad in deed, to think 
that Mr. Serle was so ill. 



CHAPTER VI. 

The Beach at Ten Caock— Dress of The Twin&~Gay 
Scenes — Walk on the Cliffs — Bocks Worn by the 

Waves. 

The sea comes in to wash the Isle of 
Rhodes on all ^ides. And thus is form- 
ed more than one fine beach on which 
you can bathe. In deed, you may count 
one, two, three, as you drive but a few 
miles from New Port, on the east side 
of the Isle. We will take you to the 
first beach which is, by far, the best of 
all. 

As you drive to the east, and come 



DRESS OF THE TWINS. 51 

near the beach, you will see a long row 
of cars. The men who wait on you 
there, call them cars, but they are not 
invthe least like those you see on the 
rail road. For a small sum you can go 
in to a house of this kind to change 
your dress. You come out with sack 
and pants of some gay hue, and straw 
hat on your head ; and I am . sure you 
w<)uld laugh, if you had a glass in your 
hand, to see how strange you do look. 
K you should meet your best friend on 
the shore, you might take him to be 
some Swiss girl. All those who bathe 
look so odd, one can scarce tell a girl 
fi'om a boy. 
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We left the twins at the Kay Street 
House. You will now see them, two 
days from that time, on their way to 
the beach to take their first bath. 

James drives them down in their own 
coach which Mr. Dale brought from New 
York. Of course, their Pa-pa and Mam- 
ma are both with them as they go to the 
beach to bathe for the first time in the cool 
wave. The coach stops by a house of Mr. 
Goff, and Mr. Dale pays him for the use of 
his cars three times in the week, so long 
as they shall stay in New Port. Mr. 
and Mrs. Dale each leave their watch in 
the care of James ; then all go in to 
change their dress in the cars. 
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First, you see The Twins with a shout 
and laugh rush out, hand in hand, and 
run to the sea. They are clad at aU 
times in the same kind of dress, as twins 
are apt to be. Now, they have gay red 
sacks and pants, and the bands of their 
straw hats are of the same bright hue. 
The dress of Mr. and Mrs. Dale is not 
quite so gay as that of their sons ; but 
they both look so odd as they walk on 
the sand to meet the boys, that Hal says 
to Ned, " I am sure I can not tell which 
is Pa-pa, or which is Mam-ma." 

K you have not been your own self, 
at some time, to bathe in the sea, you 
can not think how much fun there was 
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that day on the beach in New Port* 
There were loud shouts of joy from 
men and boys in the waves. Here a 
group of girls, who would leam to 
swim, if they could do so, on the top of 
the sea — and then boys and girls who 
tried to float on the top of the wave, 
some of them, to make sport, would 
shriek out, as if they were in great 
fear. 

And it was so fine to sport with the 
cool wave as it came in, with its proud 
crest to foam and dash on the shore^ 
that the twins could have spent an hour 
cu: more there that day. The air on the 
land was hot, and it was sweet to them 
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to feel the cool breeze that came in 
from the sea. 

But Dr. King had told Mr. Dale, that 
it would not be for their health to stay 
in too long, when they went to the 
l)each to bathe. And though it did 
seem a short time — quite too short for 
Hal and Ned, yet they ran for the cars 
as soon as Pa-pa said, " Gome, boys, it 
is time for us to leave." 

It 4ook some time to dress once more. 
Then Ned asked his Pa-pa if they could 
not all go to the cliffs. Mrs. Dale said 
that she would take a drive with James 
on the beach if Mr. Dale would go and 
walk with the boys on the Cliffs. There 
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ihey had a fine view of the sea — ^far — 
far as the eye could reach. Ships were 
in sight — some , on their way to find 
home, sweet home — ^and some to bear 
the wealth of our clime to lands far oflF. 

The loud roar of the waves was not 
heard that day, but the sea spoke to 
them in its low, soft voice. But the 
sound was new to Hal and Ned, though 
it brought to their minds the voice of 
the trees in the woods of the State 
where they were born, and they said 
that no new scenes could be quite so 
dear to them as their own sweet home 
in the State of Maine. 

" Dear Pa-pa," said Hal, " how kind 
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it was of you to bring us to New Port. 
If we were now in New York, how 
weak and faint we should be with the 
heat ; but here it is so cool, that we 
feel all the time full of life and joy." 

" Yes," said Ned, " we ought to thank 
dear Pa-pa, that he was so kind." 

" You must thank God, my dear boys, 
for this and all his gifts of love to us. 
He has spread out this great sea and 
brought lis here to be fanned by its 
cool, pure breath." 

As they sat to gaze on the scene, Hal 
asked his Pa-pa to telLhim why those 
high rocks were so much worn. " I am 
sure," said he, " that they are quite too 



68 THE TWINS. 

far from the sea to be worn by the 
waves." 

" If there is a storm while we are in 
New Port," said Mr. Dale, ^^ I will take 
you to this spot. Then, as you see the 
high waves dash up the sides of these 
rocks, you will see why they are 
worn. And you will see how those 
caves have been made by the force of 
the sea. 

" This will be a fine place to view the 
great power of God on the deep. 

* 

^' But now, my boys, I wish you to 
look at that belt of sand that bounds 
the shore. He has placed it there, and 
said to the sea^ * Thus far shalt thou 
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come, and here shall thy proud waves 
be staid.' " 

Here the coach came in sight. Mrs. 
Dale waved her hand, and soon all were 
On their way home. 



CHAPTER VIL 

The Sick Man Made Well— His Wife and Child— A 
Sweet Frame of Mind — ^The Twins Sad— Good News — 
Tears of Joy. 

On the eve of the next day, Mrs. Dale 
walked round with her son& to the Belle 
Vue House with a hope that they might 
see their friend Mr. Serle ; but they 
found him still weak and low. Dr. 
Dunn and Dr. King had been to see 
him twice that day, and they had both 
great doubt if he could live. 

It made The Twins feel sad in deed, to 
see Jane Serle. " Dear Pa-pa will die !" 
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said the poor girl, and she wept as if 
her heart would break. 

Mrs. Dale found the sick man in a 
sweet frame of mind. It would be hard 
to bid good bye to loved ones, but God 
knew what was best, and he could say 
from his heart, *^Thy will, God, be 
done." For him to leave this world 
would be great gain, for Christ was his 
friend, and he had sweet thoughts of his 
home in Heaven. 

The Dales left the Belle Vue House 
that night with sad hearts. But the 
next day they were cheered with good 
news from Mrs. Serle, and day by day 
there was more and more hope, till at 
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last the sick man was so strong that he 
could be placed in a coach, and take a 
short drive. 

The Belle Yue House is close by Kay 
Street, and each day the Dales went in 
to Mr. Serle's room, and were full of joy to 
see how fast he gained his strength. The 
air of New Port at last brought back the 
hue of health to the cheek of the sick 
man, and thus it is oft with those who 
go to the sweet Isle of Rhodes in search 
of health. 

All the month of June Mr. Serle had 
kept his bed; the next month, he could 
now and then take a short drive. Then, 
came the next, which is at all times, in 
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some parts of our land, a month of great 
heat. This is why such crowds rush to 
the sea side, where they can find cool 
air to breathe. It was well for Mr. Serle 
that he left New York in June, for now 
there was no more room for the sick, on 
the Isle of Khodes. The Bay State, and 
in deed all the boats, had brought in 
crowds, and there was not a place where 
you could find board in New Port, or in 
the Ports Mouth. 

Now Mr. Serle was told by Dr. King 
that it would be quite safe ^or him to 
bathe in the sea, the first fine day. Hal 
and Ned ran home out of breath to take 
the good news to Mr. and Mrs. Dale. 
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The boys hoped so much that the next 
day would be fine, and asked if they 
could not all go in to bathe in coie 
group. 

" We shall be glad in deed, to do so," 
said Mr. Dale, " and you may go in at 
eight o'clock, if the air is clear, and a^ 
Mr. Serle at what hour we may meet 
him on the beach." 

The next day was fine, the air was 
clear, and they all met on the beach at 
ten o'clock. Jane Serle was gay as a 
lark, but Mrs. Serle could scarce speak ; 
her eyes were full of tears. Do you ask 
why she wept? Her tears were tears 
of joy ; for now she felt sure that God 
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had heard her prayer, and her dear 
George was still to be spared to her. 
Mr. and Mrs. Dale with full hearts, 
shared in her joy. Mrs. Dale pressed 
her hand and said, ^^ We have all great 
cause to thank God, who first put the 
thought in your mind to come with Mr. 
Serle to dear old New Port." 
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CHAPTER Vin. 

The Fortr-The New Road— Mrs. Dale's Fears— A Sail 
in the Lmd-*-They Land — Gay Group at the Port— 
The Band— Col. G.— The Guard. 

If you look on a map at the Isle of 
Rhodes, you will see that it has the' 
shape of a boot. There are three towns 
on the isle. To the south you will find 
New Port; and quite in the south 
point, just in the toe of the boot, you 
will see the Fort. 

It is a fine sail from the town to this 
Fort, or if you wish to ride, it is quite as 
fine a drive. 
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Mr. King has made a new road 
through his farm, so that those who 
wish to go by land may take a drive 
and have the Bay in sight, from the time 
tiiey leave the town till they reach the 
Fort. 

Mr. Dale took the boys there with 
their young friend Jane once a week, 
and Mrs. Dale some times went with 
them. But it was not a good drive for 
Mr. Serle — ^there was quite too much 
noise for him in the Fort. Still he was 
glad to have Jane go, and felt that Mr. 
Dale was kind to take her in the coach 
with him. 

Now you know that Mrs. Dale had 
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great fear of the sea, and she did not 
wish to go out in a sail boat. One day, 
when they were all to spend a few houra 
at the Fort, Mrs. Serle sent to ask if she 
would not go with her and Mr. Serle to 
the beach to bathe. Mrs. Dale said she 
would go. Then Mr. Dale told her, that 
as Hal and Ned had so great a wish to 
sail, he would like to take them, in a 
boat, to the Fort. ^^ My dear," said he, 
" you know they will be in a good boat, 
with their Pa-pa to take care of them, 
and you must try to feel that they will 
be quite safe. I know Mrs. Serle will 
be glad to trust Jane with me.'^ 

Mrs. Dale did not say No, and she 
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tried to smile, but stillshe could notibe 
quite free from fear. She gave the boys 
a kiss, and went to join Mr, and Mrs. 
Serle in the coach. 

Then Hal, Ned, and Jane were all in 
great glee. And soon they were on the 
way to the wharf. Here they found a long 
row of boats, and men on the look out 
for those who might wish to take a sail. 
Mr. Wolf chose the Lind, and the boys 
were soon on a seat in the boat, one on 
each side of Jane Serle. She was quite 
a brave girl; she had no fear, though 
the sea was not calm. Soon the Lind, 
on the side where she sat, was quite 
down to the edge of the- wave. Then 
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the boat man aaid^ if they were in fear^ 
lie could take in part of the sail. '^ No! 
no 1" said both the boys in a breath. 
" We have no fear at all ; this is just such 
a sail as we like." And Jane said she 
loved to dance up and down in this way 
on the wave. Mr. Dale saw tiiat they 
were not far from the land, and he said 
to the boat man, " If you are sure that 
we are quite safe, with all sail set to 
catch the breeze, you may go on. I 
think my boys like to be out in a gal© 
of wind." 

"Bless your bright eyes, my boys," 
said the boat man, "you would make 
fine tars. I hope this is not the last 



time you will 6ome to mil with me: in 
theLind." 

Hal said, " Thank you, if Pa-pa will 
say yes, we shall be right glad to come 
some fine day, with hook and line, and 
bait, and go ont on the Bay to take 
some fish." 

"I do not know," said Mr. Dale, 
*'that your Mam-ma will give you leave. 
But I am sure, my dear boys, you would 
not wish to vex her, if.it would give her 
pain to have you fish in the Bay. Still, 
as you will wish to have a calm, smooth 
sea if you go out to fish, I think she 
would not fear so much, and of the Lind 
should take us home safe to night, we 
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wiil speak to Mam^ma^ and I think there 
, is no donbt she will give you leave. If 
so, we will ask Jane's Pa-pa and Mam-i 
ma to let her go with us." 

Jane had just time to say, " Thank 
you, Mr. Dale, I should much like to go,'' 
when the boat man called out, " Down 
heads, all of you, quicjk, if you please I 
I wish to jibe!" He meant by this, 
that he was to turn the sail on that 
side where they all sat. AU now took 
their seats on the high side of the boat, 
and soon the boat man took in his sail, 
for they were now near the Fort. Jane 
said they had come too quick — she 
loved so much to dance up and down 
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on the waves. And The Twin^ said 
that they, too, would like best to sail a 
long time and not reach the land so 
soon. 

But now they were at the wharf, and 
all left the Lind and went in to the 
Fort. Here a gay group was to be 
seen ; some had come by land, and some 
by sea ; and it was a fine sight to see 
them walk or ride round the great lawn 
in the midst of the Fort. Soon the band 
came out, and took a stand on the lawn, 
and now there were sweet sounds to 
hear, as well as gay sights to see, and 
Jane and The Twins were full of joy. 

They went round and round the lawn, 
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then up a flight of stairs to the hi0i 
part of the Fort, where they keep the 
large guns that point out to the sea^ 
Jane asked the use of these guns. Mr. 
Dale told her that in ease the foe should 
'cross the sea in ships, and go in to take 
the Fort, our men would fire on them 
from these large gims. He then showed 
them a large pile of balls, that were to 
be used in these guns, and a place where 
they could be made red hot to do more 
harm, and set fire to the ship. " Oh I" 
said Jane, " how sad a thing it would be 
to see the men use these guns." 

Col. G. had seen The Twins at the Kay 
Street House, and he came and asked 
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ibem to go with him to his rooms^ in the 
Fort, and take their friend Jane with 
them. But Jane said she would like 
best to stay with Mr. Dale to hear the 
band play, and look down from that 
height on the gay group, to see them 
walk or ride round and round the lawn. 
But The Twins had much to ask of Col. 
O., and he told them why the Fort was 
built, how large a sum it cost to build 
it, and in what way they could live in 
the Fort with all their armed men, in 
case of a siege. 

"But Sir," said Hal, "the United 
States are now at peace with all the 
world." 
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" We are, in deed," said the Col. 

"Then," said Hal, "I do not see 
the use of this Fort ; for I am sure 
we have God's Book to teach us to love 
all men, and if we do, how can we 
make war on them, and try to do them 
harm?" 

"But," said Col G-, "though we do 
not wish to make war, yet bad men may 
cross the sea in ships to treat us ill, to 
bum our towns, and do the States great 
harm. Now, when they see this strong 
Fort, they will not dare to come in with 
their ships. Tou will find, my boy, that 
those who live in the Isle of Rhodes, and 
in fact, in all parts of the State, werfe' 
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right glad to hiave this strong Fort built 
to guard them from the foe.'^ 

The Twins took leave of the Col. with 
thanks that he had been so kind to 
them. But they still said, "It is not 
quite plain to us how we can have these 
great guns made to kill men, when God 
has said we must be kind to aU men, 
and pray for them, though they may 
hate us and wish to do us harm." 

And now it was time to leave the 
Fort, for it was near sun set, and Mr. 
Dale went to - take leave of Col. G. 
Those who were to go home by land, 
were now on their way in a long line on 
Mr. King's new road, &t as the eye 
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could reach. Those who were to go by- 
sea, stood in a crowd on the Fort wharf. 
There an armed man was seen to pace 
up and down on the wharf. It was the 
guard, who was put there to see that no 
one should land who ought not to land. 
But none of the group had the least fear 
of him, though he had the dress of an 
armed man, and his gun in his hand. 

Hal and Ned both spoke to the guard 
as they passed him on their way to the 
boat. 



T 



I 
^ 



CHAPTER IX. 

The Bay of Rhodes— Sun Set— The Twins wish to be 
Tars— Capt. White's Home— The Dale Farm in Old 
Bath, England — ^Plans for a Trip over the Sea. 

The sun had shed his last rays on the 
Bay m they left the Fort ; then he sunk 
to rest^ and shed his beams on land^ far 
far to the west. But they still saw a 
red hue on the sky and here and there 
a bright cloud with a tinge of gold. It 
was in deed a sweet eve. The wind had 
gone down with the sun ; the Lind did 
not now dance up and down on the sea. 
The sail was not spread to the breeze, 
bi;t the boat man took out his osrs: and 
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made the Lind to skim the wave like a 
bird. 

The Bay was calm and smooth like 
the face of a glass, and one could see 
the green plants that grew down in the 
deep sea. Now you could see a wild 
fowl quite near the boat, then it would 
seem to fear, and dart off to the shore. 

" Pa-pa !" said Ned, " how much 
I should like to make my home on tihie 
sea ! It would be so fine to spend 
months far from land." 

"In deed," said Hal, "it would be 
fine ! When we are men, we will both 
go to the old world. And how much 
we shall have to see, as we go from 
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France to Spain, then to those large 
Isles that stretch out to the West. We 
-will see the home of Queen Bess, we will 
see where all those great kings lived of 
whom we have read. We will sail up 
the ThameSj we will go to Rome, and — " 
" Stop, my boys," said Mr. Dale, " and 
think how your dear Mam-ma would feel 
if you should go from her to make your 
home on the seas. She would not wish 
her sons to be tars ; I am sure it would 
break her heart if you should do so." 
Both the boys spoke in a breath : 
" We did not think of dear Mam-ma. 
No ! when we are men, we will do no 
one thing to give her pain." 
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" But, Pa-pa," said Hal, " I hope it is 
not wrong to wish to go to the old 
world, though we must cross the sea to 
get there." 

" No," said Mr. Dale, " it is my wish to 
have you go by and by to the Isles of the 
West where our sires once lived. The 
Whites came from the High Lands of the 
Scots. And your Grand Pa-pa, Capt. W.^ 
had been with your Mam-ma to see his old 
home, when he met the storm of which 
she has told you. You have a view of 
the Sea Gull in that storm, and will not 
think it strange that your Mam-ma, 
then a child, should have been in great 
fear. See page 41. 
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"There is one spot more in the Old 
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Date Farm in Old Bath, Eng. Hugh 
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Dale gave thits place to his son John. 
He then said fare well to the white cliflFs 
of his loved isle, and came to these 
States to live. This was in the reign 
of Queen Bess. And he chose for his 
home that State that was named for her. 
John Dale left the farm to his son 
Ralph. !rhus, from sire to son, the place 
has come down, and is still owned ^by 
the Dales.'^ 

" I have heard you speak of the Dale 
Farm," said Hal, "but I did not know 
they had owned it so long. I hope we 
shall go to see it, and the High Lands 
where Grand Pa-pa once lived." 
- " I do- wish/^ said Ned, " that Mam- 
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ma had not been in the Sea Gall when 
she met that hard storm. For- now she 
win not wish to go with ns to the Land 
of the Scots." 

" I fear not/' said Mr. Dale. ^^ And 
now, my dear boys, do not form a taste 
for the sea. The life of a tar is a hard 
life ; and I do not wish to hava my sons 
chftose it for theirs." 

They had a long while to talk of these 
things, for it took some time to row the 
boat home. The Twins were not glad 
when they drew near to the wharf, but 
Jane was glad. She said that though 
she loved to sail, she now felt tired, and 
would like to be home in time for tea. 
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Mr. Dale told Jane that she was to take 
tea at the Kay Street House with them, 
that he had sent to ask leave of het 
Mam-ma. Jane was pleased to hear 
him say this, and so were The Twins. 

They all went home full of joy, to tell 
Mrs. Dale all they had seen and heard. 
Hal told her what a large sum the 
Fort cost ; that Gen. G. had told him it 
was built to guard the Isle of Ehodes 
and all the towns on the Bay, in ease 
there should be war. Ned said it would 
not be right to spend such large sums 
to build a Fort, and then to buy those 
large guns to fill with red hot balls to 
kill men if they should come to do us 
hamu 
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When Jane was asked to give her 

views, she said, "I think, Mrs. Dale, 
^ince men are so bad and have so 

much sin in their hearts, it is a good 

thing to have such a Fort to guard this 

sweet isle from harm." " I hope," said 

Mrs. Dale, " that the time will soon come, 

of which we read in God's Word, when 

* He will make wars to cease to the end 

of the earth.' " That night, when they 

all met to read and pray, ere they lay 

down to rest, Mr. Dale read from the 

Book of James, "From whence come 

wars," etc. And in the first verse they 

found why it is that wars do not cease 

in the world. He then knelt to pray 
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that the Dove of Peace might not cease 
to spread its wings over this sweet isle, 
and that God would make this land one, 
whose God is the Lord. 



CHAPTER X. 



Driye to the Stone Bridge— Tale of Old Times— Easton'a 
Pond — ^View of the Bay— of the Town— of the Isle. 

Mrs. Dale did not wish to keep her 

sons from a sport, which she felt it was 

not wrong for them to love. The fish of 

the sea, as well as ihe fowl of the air 
and the fraits of the earth were to be 

food for man. This is the will of God, 

as it is made known to ns in His word. 

When Christ our Lord was on earth, 

he chose for his friends som^ of those 

who had lived by the sale of fish. And 

at one* time, when he wouM dine with 
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them, we read that he said to tkese good 
men, " Bring of the fish which ye have 
now caught." "And as soon as they had 
come to land, they saw a fire of coals 
there, and bread." "And he took a 
piece of broiled fish, and when he had 
blessed, he eat with them." And this 
was the last time, on earth, that he sat 
down to dine with his loved friends. 

But, though Mrs. Dale did not think 
it wrong to fish, yet she could not trust 
Qal and Ned in so small a sail boat. 
What if a squall should rise on the Bay, 
and the Lind be up-set ? Her dear boys 
could not swim, and they might both 
be drowned. 
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At laift, she thought of a plan, which 
Mr. Dale and The Twins said was a 
good one ; for though they did not like 
it quite so well as they woald have 
done to go out with Jack, the kind Tar, 
who owned the Lind ;— though they did 
not think that they should love to fish 
from rock, or cliff, or Stone Bridge so 
well as from a sail boat moored off in 
the Bay of Khodes, yet they would not 
say so to vex dear Mam-ma, 

And yet there is a great charm thrown 
round those wild spots, that face the 
sea. .There, with hook and line in 
hand, some love to spend hours on the 
rocks or cliffs, where if they may not 



.*: 



92 . THl TWINS. 

catch a laVge Cod or Bass, they will be 
sure to catch a fine view of the eea^ 
Blit they must choose a calm day and a 
flood tide if they wish to have good 
luck, Hie Hand Book of New Port is 
a fine guide to these spots, and it takes 
m&re than one page of that large book 
to tell all the kinds that are caught in 
that Bay. So fine a place for fish is the 
Isle of Rhodes ! 

But tell us, Lee La Lee, what was 
Mrs. Dale's plan ? 

^^ James," said she, "can drive us to 
the Stone Bridge. ' I will go too, and 
there will be room in the coach for 
Jane Serle. I feeL quite sure that Jane 
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will like* tbe^ride, as well as she would 
a sail on the Baj in the Lind." 

And she was right: for Jane loved 
Mrs. Dale so well, that the time flew on 
wings when she eonld be with her. 
She loved to sit with one hand clasped 
in that of her degr friend, with mild 
blue eyes fixed on hers, as in their 
drives Mrs* Dale would sit and talk to 
her of old times. Now, she would tell 
Jane gome .tele of her youth, when, in 
wild glee with her young friends, she 
roamed through the woods of Maine. 
How the woods would ring with their 
shouts, as the boys would elimb the 
tf^es and i^ake down loads of nuts on 
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their heads! It made Jane laugh tcr 
hear these tales of Ann White, the gay- 
young girl who had so much fim in her 
youth. 

But on their way to the Bridge Mrs. 
Dale spoke of a sad scene in her life, 
one on which she did not love to dwell. 
For the first time, she told Jane of that 
dark sad night, when she was out in a 
hard storm at the time the Sea Gull, her 
Pa-pa's ship, was wrecked. (You will 
find the cut on page 41 of this book.) 

It made Jane's heart ache and brought 
tears to her eyes, when she heard the 
sad fate of poor Ben Sweet, the man 
who was thrown from the mast head 
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and drowned in sight of the ship. Ben 
left a young wife and a babe two yeai's 
of age. *' Strange as it may seem," 
said Mrs. Dale, "young Ben, his son, as 
soon as he was twelve years old, ran off 
and went to sea." 

"Was not Ben's wife your cook, at 
that time ?" said Ned. 

" Yes, my dear," said Mrs. Dale ; " she 
lived at our house for years. But, when 
Ben came to be mate of a ship, he said 
she must work no more ; he would pay 
the rent of a house, till he had the 
means in his hands to buy her a home 
of her own. This he will soon do." 

" Mrs. Sweet will be in New York 
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next March, to meet her son. She is 
proud of Ben, and well she may be, for 
he has done so well, that on hia next 
trip he will go out as Captain Sweet, 
of the large ship Fire Fly." 

"And to what port will he sail ?" said 
Ned. 

" To some port in France, I think," 
said Mrs. Bale ; " but you can ask him, 
for your Pa-pa wished me to write and 
ask Mrs. Sweet to come and sp^od the 
time at our house while her son is in 
port." 

"I should like to go on board the 
Fire Fly," said Hal. 

" I will ask Gapt Sweet to ij^ow you 
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all parts of his ship, but I hope it 
will not be my fate to cross the wide 
sea, once more, as long as I live, in 
Ship or Steam Boat." 

" And yet, dear Mam-ma," said Ned, 
" you ought to go with us to the High 
Lands where Grand Pa-pa White was 
bom." "And to old Bath," said Hal, 
"to see the dear old farm which for 
long, long years has been the home of 
the Dales." 

" I know it, my sons," said Mrs. Dale ; 
"and when the time comes that your 
Pa-pa thinks you ought to go, I shall 
not wish to be left at home, but I can 
now scarce think of such a thing, but 
with great dread." 

7 
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While Mrs, Dale had this talk with 
Jane and The Twins, Mr. Dale rode out 
on the seat with James. There was a 
cool breeze from the west, and he could 
have a fine view of the scene. At his 
right, on the east, lay a fine large pond,* 
with a broad belt of sand which lay 
^twixt it and the wide, wide sea. This 
pond is said, in the Hand Book, to be a 
fine place for fish; I think it must be 
perch or fish of a small size ; but though 
Lee La Lee has not heard of the fish, she 
has heard the Boys of New Port tell of 
the fim they have when Jack Frost lays 
his cold hand on this pond. Then they 

. *' EtftoalB Pond. 



r 
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can skim o'er its face on their skates, as 
on the wings of the wind. On they go, to 
tiie north, for miles ; some of them when 
the ice is hard) can skate quite to the 
Port's Mouth. Lee La Lee can not see 
why the boys should have all this fun, 
and none but Dutch girls have a share 
in it. Why would it not bring a hue of 
health to the cheek, and give strength 
to our limbs, if we could skim o'er the 
lake or pond on the ice when it is cold, 
as well as bathe in the cool wave when 
it is hot ? Lee La Lee does not know 
why it would be wrong for girls to learn 
to skg^te. 

But if we fly off in this way, we shall 

968753A 
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lose The Twins, for James drove off at a 
brisk pace as soon as he passed the 
Tower, on that high hill which was once 
owned by a Chief of the Red Men.* 
And now Mr. Dale has turned to catch 
a glimpse of old New Port as it lies far 
off to the south. And a sweet view it is, 
as its spires tower up, and its gilt vanes 
flash in the light of the sun ; but scarce 
a house can he see, the coach is now so 
far from the town. The Bay is filled 
with boats, the sails are all set to catch 
the breeze, and those that come to the 
Isle mov^ with great speed, for the wind 
is fair. 

* Miantonima 
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Not far out of the way, as we drive 
to the Stone Bridge, is a sweet spot, 
called Yan, Cluse, or Van Cluse. Mr. 
Dale was told in the Hand Book of New 
Port that he ^ must try to get a peep at 
these grounds. But as he did not know 
who lived there, or, I ought to say, as 
the kind man, who lives there, did not 
know him, he did not think it best to 
call. Jane Serle said she wished not so 
much to peep at the grounds as at the 
face and in the heart of one who lived 
there. Now, if he should meet Lee La 
Lee in his house, this good man would 
not know her, and yet a kind act of his 
once made her heart to thrill with joy. 



102 THE TWINS. 

Jane Serlo knew, and when she had told 
the Dales, they all said that he was like 
a bright gleam of sun shine on all parts 
of the Isle of Rhodes. He is in deed. 
May God speed him in all his kind 
works of love. 

We have spent so mnch time on this 
one drive, that there will not he much 
left to watch The Twins as they stand 
on the Stone Bridge to fish. They took 
four cod, quite large ones, and two flat 
fish. Mr. and Mrs. Dale and Jane did 
not try their luck. 

It was a fine sight for them to view 
the Bay and the small boats that were 
moored off to take fish. But most of all, 
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to see the draw bridge thrown up to let 
a large sloop pass 'twixt the Isle of 
Ehodes and the main land. The man 
who keeps the toll gate could not ask 
the Captain of this sloop one cent, 
though it took liim a long time to tend 
the bridge. But all those who wish to 
cross the bridge must pay, and more 
must be paid for a horse to cross than 
for a man. Now, can you tell wfcy 
Capt. Ball did not pay the toll man to 
let his sloop pass? Ask your Pa-pa 
(if you do not know) why. 

Jane found some shells on the beach, 
which she kept to give her friend Sue 
Green, in New York. And she picked 
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up some sea moss of a bright hue, that 
was not like that she had found on the 
beech in New Port- She loved to place 
this moss on card board, and she took 
some home to New York, Her friends 
there thought they looked like flowers, 

and wrote on the gift these lines : 

# 

"Oh ! call us not weeds, 
But flowers of the sea, 
• For lovely and bright 

And gaj tinted are we." 

When they had all dined at the 
Bridge House, James took out the 
coach and drove them home in two 
hours. 



CHAPTER X. 

Home of the Red Men— The Well Come to the Whites- 
Land Sold for Beads and Toys — ^The Red Men Leave 
for the West^Home of the Chief— His Sad Fate- 
God's Word Sent to Them. 

One of the great men of our land 
went to see the Isle of Ehodes, and he 
called it a rich gem on the breast of the 
sea.* When you go to see it, you will 
say that you think it is in deed a gem. 

It may be that you wish to know how 
much it cost our sires to buy this rich 
gem from the men who owned the land 

* John Quincy Adams. 
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and who lived here when they came 
from the Bay State to make this isle 
their home. It is a sad tale that I have 
to tell you. And when you have heard 
it, I think you will say, that though we 
love our sires, we can not feel that they 
did right to take their land from those 

poor Eed Men in the way they did. 

• 

The Isle of Rhodes, with its rich 
farms, its woods, and shores and 
streams, and in fact the whole State, 
was once the home of large tribes of 
Red Men. 

When the whites came in ships from 
the old world, they were met with the 
cry of Well come, white men, well come 
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to our shores ! These Red Men went to 
greet them thus as their boats drew 

near the land, for they took them to be 
their friends. 

And they sold them land so cheap, 
that a piece of glass, a gay toy, or a 
string of beads would buy a whole farm. 
I'hns, in time, the whites came to be 
rich and own most of the land, and the 
red men to be poor^ For the thick 
groves of trees were all cut down, and 
there were but few to be found in the 
whole isle, so that there was no place 
. left where they could hunt deer. They 
did not know how to till the land and 
raise crops from the soil as the white 
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men did. So all the tribes had to go 
and find a new home in the far West. 

Was it kind thus to drive out the 
men who were born in this sweet isle, 
and gave it the nam^ of Isle of Peace, 
and loved it so much as the land of their 
birth? Was it kind to cut down all 
the trees and leave them no place 
where they could hunt for game ? No, 
it was not kind! We love our sires, 
but we can not say that it was kind 
in them to do this. They did not think 
how hard it would be for those poor 
men to leave their homes — ^to leave the 
graves of their sires, and go to find new 
homes in the wilds of the West. They 
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did not think how sad the red men 
would feel when they came to die, that 
their bones must be laid far frQm the 
graves of those they had loved. 

There was a high Hill one mile to the 
north of the Kay Street House, on 
which stood a Tower, now used as a 
look out, for there is no point of land 
on the whole isle so high as this Hill. 
On this spot once lived a Chief,* and 
the Hill still bears his name. Mr. and 
Mrs. Serle, and Jane and The Twins, 
with their Pa-pa and Mam-ma, took a 
drive to this famed spot. They left the 
coach at the foot of the hill, and went 

* Miantonimo. 
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up to take a seat in the Toww and talk 
of the wrongs of the red men. Mr.' 
Dale told his boys and Jane the fate of 
this great Chief. 

He lived till but a few braves were 
left of all his large tribe. The Isle of 
Peace did not prove to be a home of 
peace for him. The tall trees Ao more- 
waved in the breeze, for the axe of 
white men had laid them low. The 
huts were no more to be seen where he 
and his men once found a home and 
friends to greet them when the chase 
was o'er. 

And in the place of these huts stood 
the proud halls of the white men, to 
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whom they had sold their lands for 
mere toys. Then said the Chief to the 
few braves .who were left, " Let ns go 
to the far West and find a new home in 
the woods, where there may be deer to 
hunt, that our wives and our young ones 
may not die for want of food. There 
may we lay our bones in peace when we 
die, and the trees may wave o'er us, and 
no white man come with his axe to lay 
them low." 

And they did go, all that was left of 
the tribe, with their wives and young 
ones, and left the white men lords of 
the soil. 

And thus, said Mr. Dale, was it 
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through the land. As soon as the white 
man's foot was seen to press the soil, so 
soon were these red men seen to melt 
like snow in the rays of the noon day 
sun: And at this day, if you should go 
to the far West where this Chief went 
to find a home, but a few live of all the 
tribes who once filled the whole land. 

The Twins and their friend Jane were 
all sad to hear of the wrongs of the Eed 
Men. 

"Is there no one thing, sir," said 
Jane, " that we can do for the few who 
are left T 

" Yes, my dear child," said Mr. Dale ; 
^* we can send them God's Word to read 
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in their own tongue, and good men who 
will teach them to read it. It is sweet 
to think how much God does bless those 
who have gone out to teach them and 
to guide them in the right way. Some 
of these tribes are now in their mode 
of life quite like the whites. They keep 
God's day ; they read his word, and in 
church they meet, as we do, to pray and 
praise. They now meet and smoke the 
pipe of peace. You hear no more of 
the wild scenes of the war dance, for 
the Red Men have learned to love the 
true God. And we have the hope that 
at last we shall meet some of them in 

the land of the blest." 

1 
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As they left the Tower to go home, 
The Twins said that they should call this 
Isle no more the Isle of Rhodes, but by 
its true name, the Isle of Peace. 



CHAPTER XTL 

The Old Stone Mill—Its Great Age— Who Built the Mill 1 
What is said pro and con — Stone Mill Park — ^What 
The Twins Thought— Who will Write to Lee La Lee 1 

Who is there through this whole land 
North, South, East, or West, who has 
not heard of the Old Stone Mill ? There 
is one Bank in New Port that has a fine 
view of it on all their bills, and as the 
banks in New Port do not break like 
the banks in some Towns, these bills 
will pass in all parts of the land ; so if 
you wish to have a view of the Mill, you 
had best change a piece of gold when 
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you go to New Port, for one of these 
bills. 

But if you do not know of it, you will 
ask me, what would one gain to change 
a piece of gold for the sake of a bank 
bill with the view of an old Mill on it ? 
I will tell you. 

In the first place no one knows 
how long since it was built. It has 
stood there in New Port, on the same 
spot, years and years; so that if you 
find an old man who has lived so long 
each friend of his youth is dead, he will 
tell you : 

" When I was a boy, the Old Mill had 
just the same look that it has now. And 
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then I heard all the old men say it looked 
just the same when they were boys, and 
that their sires and their grand sires had 
said the same thing too, I love the 
Old Mill," he would say, "for it is in 
deed of ' auld lang syne.' " 

And then, it is so strange that no one 
can tell us who built the Mill. Some 
say the North Men built it. They tell 
US that those men came to our land long 
ere the Queen of Spain sold her gems to 
fit out those ships, and seek for a new 
world. Strange in deed, if the Mill 
stood here then ! Do you think so 
strange a thing can be true ? 

But there are some men who say it is 



118 THE TWINS. 

not an Old Mill. They call it a Round 
Tower. K you wish to know what is 
said on both sides, you must buy a book 
when you go to New Port, and read all 
that is said of it. 

This Mill, and the lot on which it 
stands, is owned by Gov. Gibbs. He 
knew Mr. Dale and Mr. Serle, and he 
told Jane and The Twins, that he "would 
lend them the key of the gate, and they 
could go in and see the Mill as much as 
they chose, so long as they might stay 
in New Port. 

Since I came back to New York, I hear 
that it is the wish of the Gov. to make a 
Park of the lot. That would be fine, for 
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tiien all could go in and see it, and judge 
for their own selves, if it is right to call 
it a Mill, or a Bound Tower. If the 
Gov. is so rich, that he can spare this 
lot, I do hope he will give it to the town 
of New Port for a Park. I am sure we 
shall be glad to send him the best trees . 
we can find in New York, if he will 
jplant them and let us sit in their shade. 
We shall all love the Stone Mill Park. 
One fine eve, just as the sun set in 
the West, Jane and The Twins stood by 
the Mill. There they had a fine view of 
the Bay, and of the Isles at the west of 
the Town, and the sight filled th^ "* 
young hearts with joy. They talk r 
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Old Mill. Let us hear wliat they say 
of it. 

Hal. — ^Ned, I think you are wrong. 
It is too small for a Fort. 

Ned. — ^But you do not think the Eed 
Men would build a Mill like this to 
grind their corn, do you ? I am sure it 
does not look like the work of men who 
knew no more of the arts than they did. ^ 

'Hal. — ^I do not say the Red Men 
built it; it may have been the North 
Men, or it may not be so old as they 
think, but it was no Fort ; I am sme it 
was built for a Mill. 
^^Ned. — ^Why are you so sure, Hal, it 
p^^^^uilt for a Mill ? 
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Hah — ^T will tell you why. Gov. 
Gibbs told Mr. Serle, that a long, long 
time since, an old man who was a Gov. 
of this State,* left this lot to one of his 
friends, and he wrote his will in this 
way. ^^I do give my Stone Mill Lot 
to," — etc. Now that will is a proof that 
this is not a Tower, but a mere Mill. 

Ned. — ^But it may be that it had 

heen a Tower. Gov. A. had used it for 

<» 

a Mill. Why were these port holes 
made ? If the Eed Men built it, they had 
no guns, and in fact, they did not know 
the use of fire arms, till they saw the 
white men use them. I think this 

* Gov. Arnold. 
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Round Tower was a nice place for a 
few brave men to flee when the foe was 
near. Here they would be safe though 
a large force came, for they could fire on 
them with large guns from these port 
holes- The more I think of it, the more 
it seems to me to be like a Fort. But 
tell us Jane, what you think of it. 

JaTie. — ^I think Ned, that Hal is right 
It must have been built for a Mill. 

Now Jane Serle loved Hal so much, 
that she was quite sure he was right in 
his views of things. But Hal was apt 
to talk too much, and he did not stop to 
think, as Ned did. Ned Dale was a 
grave boy ; and though he knew quite 
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as much as Hal, yet he did not give his 
views of a thing till he had seen it in 
each point of light For my own part, 
I like Ned the best of The Twins, though 
Jane Serle does not. For, when a girl 
or a boy loves to think as Ned Dale 
does, you may be sure their minds will 
grow strong. They will in time be both 
wise and great. If Ned lives to be a 
man, I am sure he will do great good 
in the world. We shall see. 

But to go back to the Stone Mill. I 
think it was not in the power of Hal or 
Ned to find, out much that would throw 
light on these great points. When the 
old Mill was built; or who built it? 
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For when I was in New Port, I read the 
new book of which I have told you ; I 
went to see the Mill, and strange as it 
may seem, I can not now tell when it 
was built, why it was built, or who built 
it. If you should find out, I wish you 
would write to New York and let Lee 
La Lee know. 



CHAPTER Xni. 

The Sea on all Sides of Rhodes — Mr. Serle is no more 
Dl— The Walk— Rock— The Chasm— God's Great 
Power — ^What is said in his Word — ^Heaven. 

I HAVE told you that if you take a 
drive to the North, the South, the East, 
or the West, you will still find that the 
broad sea flows in on all ^ides of you. 
This is why we call it an Isle. We will 
now drive to the East, and take you to 
the third beach. There you will see The 
Twins with their Pa-pa and Mam-ma, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Serle with Jane. Mr. 
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Si is now so well that it will not make 
him ill to take this long drive. 

They leave the coach and walk for 
some time on a high bluff shore. On 
their right hand, large fields of grain, 
or rich meads of grass stretch toward 
the East ; and on the West, at their left 
hand lie huge piles of rock. These rocks 
line the shore and keep the land from 
the force of the rude waves. At last, 
they take Mr. Serle to a scene that does 
in deed fill his mind with awe. He sees 
a^ huge rock split in two parts, as if 
with some large knife, and on each side 
the marks where the two parts were 
once joined. The top of this' chasm. 
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high up from the sea, is ten feet or more 
in width, and the rock is rent in twain 
from the top quite dowii to the deep sea. 
Now he sees the foam and hears the 
roar of the waves^ as they dash in and 
ont, down deep, deep, deep, at the foot 
of this rock. The whole group stand 
quite still for a long time ; for though 
most of them have seen this great sight 
more than once, yet it fills their minds 
each time with a new sense of the great 
power of God. And you will not think 
it strange that it should be so, when 
you go to the Isle of Ehodes, and see 
this rock yourself. 

For what force can be found so great 
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I ■ ! 
as to rend a rock like this? Did the ^ 

whole Isle quake, and thus hurl this side '^ 

of the rock ten feet from that ? Or does ^ 
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God in deed keep a great fire down in 
the midst of the earth ? If so, is this 
the fire that will burn up the world at ' 

the last day ? I can not tell you 1 No y* 

« 

one can tell I For He has not told ns / 
when it was done, or why it was done, or g 
what force He saw JBlt to use when He ^ 
rent the rock in twain. Jane first 
spoke. 

" Say, Pa-pa, why does not God teU us 
in His Word, all that we wish to know 
of the great things He has done on the 
earth ?" 
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Mr. ^k-My dear, God did not sead 
us His Word to teach us of rocks and 
stones, of plants and trees, of beasts 
and birds, nor of the snn, moon, and 
stars. 

,km.-U Pa-pa, fe « ^ . 
of all these things in His f art P 

gr^ hook «. sent t. tdl „ rf" 
Whe»Hand.h„^j, * 

.^ftHmaii^ "mar 
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that we should learn of the sub^ moon, 
and stars^ why did He give ns the 
power to see them ? Why can we smell 
the sweet flower, or hear the song of the 
birds, or see such a great sight as this 
Rock, if He does opt mean us to learn 
more than we now know of all these 
things ? 

Mr. /Sfe^tew--rGod does mean, my dear 
Hal, that you should try to learn, each 
day, more and more of His works^ 
This is why He has not made you like 
thi^ beasts of th^ field, or like the fowls 
^-f the air^. It is Sis will that you 
of tud learn ajl yoa can of Bia wo?k»». 
earth?'* \ may m^ hxm waae, a3i4^£idd, 
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and great He is. And yon must look 
from all His works np to Him who made 
them. Thus your lips will be Ml of 
His praise, and your heart full of His 
love. 

Mr. Bale. — Jane, will you and the 
boys tell us some of the things God has 
said in His word of those things His 
hand has made ? 

Hal. — ^He made those great lights — 
the sun to rule by day, and the moon 
and stars to rule by night. The Lord 
made the earth and heaven. 

Ne^. — ^He sends His springs to the 
^les, to give- drink t<> t!ie l>east (^ the 
tfeW^iS© "mlii^ as» may- <jue^^ Mi§^ 
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thirst. He saith to the snow, " Be thou 
on the earth, like wise to the small rain 
and the great rain." Out of the south 
comes the whirl wind, and cold out of 
the north. By the breath of God, frost 
is given. He doth make the grass to 
grow and bring forth food out of the 
earth. Lord! how grSat are Thy 
works ! 

. Jane. — Shall I tell you, sir, what 
God said to Job of His great works ? 

Mr. Dale. — ^Yes, my dear Jane, we 
should all love to hear. 

Jane. — Hear, Job, stand still — 
think of the works of God 1 Hast thou, 
with Him, spread out the sky, which is 
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strong ? Where wast thou^ when I made 
the earth ? Canst thou lift up thy voice 
to the clouds ? Hast thou a voice like 
God ? Hast thou an arm like God ? 

Mr. Dale. — ^And what did Job say ? 
Can you tell, my dear Jane ? 

Jane. At first he was dumb ; he 
did not dare to speak. Then he said 
he would lie low in the dust, he would 
not try to say how weak he was, but he 
would think of his sins and pray to 
God, who was so wise and so great. 

When they all went back to the 
coach, Ned asked his Pa-pa if they 
could not have a book to teach them 
what was known by wise men of rocks 
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and stones. Mr, Dale told him that 
such books were fall of hard names and 
large words, and that they were yet too 
young to learn them. " But," said he, 
" if you will bring me a piece of each 
kind of rock you can find, while you are 
in New Port, I will teach you the A B 
C * of this thing. And you, my dear 
Jane," said he, " may join the class ; it 
will help to make your mind strong. I 
shall be glad to teach you all I know of 
rocks and stones, 

" But when I have done all, I fear it 
will not be in my power to throw much 
light on what is now so dark to us all, 

* The Alphabet of Geology. 
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that is, the cause of the great chasm in 
this Rock. But what God has not seen 
fit to teach us here, it may be that He 
will teach bs when He takes us home to 
dwell with Him in Heaven. 



CHAPTER Xin. 

Wealth and Power Fled from New Port in the Old War 
—How was New York then Found ?— What was Sent 
Out of New Port— Slaves and Bum Brought In-^ 
More Light^What They Say in the Old World. 

New Port was once a place of great 
wealth and power. It had more wealth 
and power than New York. At that 
time, had you been in the Old World 
and had a wish to send things to this 
place, you would write on them thus : 

Q4iaz Q4^eu^ ^«^, 
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I know you will smile when I tell you 
this. The Twins said it could not be 
true that New York, now so rich and 
great, was once less known to the world 
than New Port. But where did they 
get the goods, you will ask ? The men 
of New Port sent large ^ships to the 
Old World to bring home things to sell. 
There, they would load the ships with 
rich goods, and bring them to New 
Port, and then send them to all parts 
of the United States for sale. 

But had they things in New Port to 
send out in those ships that did not 
come from the Old World ? Yes, they had 
large stwes of goods, as I will show you. 
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Cane was sent to New Port fi-om 
the West India Isles to boil up and 
make sweets. Whales were caught in 
tiie Bay of Rhodes, and much oil was 
made to send out in the ships. Ihere 
was more than one large Still House in 
tiie place, where they made a vast deal 
of ram to sell. They had five long ifope 
walks to make rope for their ships, their 
brigs, and their sloops. Of these they 
had more than five himdred sail, and the 
Bay was filled, too, with large and small 
boats. Slave ships came in to the Bay 
and sold crowds of blacks, to live on the 
isle and to do the work for those rich 
men. When Mr. Dale had read what 
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Rev. A. A. R08S Mas said of old N'ew 
Port, Hal spoke. ** Pa-pa, it is not 
sirange that Crod took all their wealth 
from them since they were such bad 
men to buy Slaves and make rum, 

and /' 

Mr. Dak. — Stop, my dear Hal, and 
l^ink how long it is since these things 
were done. It is a long, long, long time 
since, not far from one hundred years. 
In those days, no one said it was wrong 
to sell ram, or to keep slaves. Some of 
the best men of that day, who did in deed 
both love and serve God, made rum to 
sell. Yes, and they went their own 
selves to the Coast, and brought home 
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slaves, and did not seem to feel that it 
was wrong to do so. v 

Mrs. Dale. — ^My dear, it seems strange 
that one in that age could read God's 
Word and yet do such things as these. 

Mr. Serle. — ^I am sure God must, at all 
times, look on such things as sin, and 
He could not bless the men of New 
Port so long as they tried to get rich by 
trade in rum and slaves. 

Mr. Bale.— As soon as they had more 
light, and saw that it was wrong, they 
felt ' that God would not bless such 
means of gain. . Then all good men 
said, " We will do so no more, for now 
we know that it is sin." 
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Mr. Serle. — It would be w^ell for men 
of the Old World to think of those 
times. Do they not know that our sires 
sent these slaves 'in crowds to our 
shores? And now, when we do not 
know what to do with the poor things, 
they cry out, Shame !- shame on you to 
keep slaves 1 

Mrs. Serle.— 1 think, my dear, you are 
quite right. Our sires sent them here, 
and they ought not to be so harsh, for 
some in this land, who wish to do right 
and please God, still own slaves, and as 
soon as they find out what is God's will, 
I am sure they will wish to do it. 

Mr. Dah. — ^I hope the time will soon 
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come, when there will not be one slave 
in our land. But let us go back to the 
State of New Port before the OM War, 
Here the sound of the gong was heard, 
for they wei^e all to dine at the Bdle 
Yue, and it was some time ere Mr. Dale 
could tell them all he had to say of New 
Port before the Old War; but in the 
next page we will tell you what he 
said. 



* yj^ 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

The Jews in New Port— Their Grea4; Wealth— Tomb of 
Touro — Sad Scenes in the Isle of Rhodes — How Long 
did the War Last ?— A Good Day for New Port Yet 

On that part of New Port now called 
T^e Points, more than one Long Wharf 
had been built, where the men could 
land their ships with goods, or take out 
their goods to place them in the large 
stores that had been built for them. 

These wharves and the stores were, 
most of them,^ owned by Jews. A large 
tribe of Jews had made the Isle of 
Rhodes theit home, and you see that 
they were rich men. 
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J. Rod, one of these men of 'wealth, 
built a large house for sperm, and more 
than one to store oil. And he- made 
great lights, of sperm, and sent them to 
all parts of the land. At that time, 
there was no place in all the States but 
the Isle of Rhodes, where lights were 
made from sperm. Rod came from a 
land at the west of Spain, to make N^ew 
Port his home.* 

^^When," said Nod, "did the Jews 
build that fine brick church ?" 

" You will see," said his Pa-pa, " that 
the date on the stone is A.M. 5766." 

"But," said Hal, "when we were 

* Jacob Rod Eeveira, from PortagaL 
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down by the Great Rock, you told us 
that no one could tell how long since 
the world was first made. 

"True/' said Mr. Dale, "and I think 
it would be best for the Jews to write 
thus, A.H. 5766 ; for they would be 
more sure if they would say A.H., in the 
year of Man, than A.M., in the year of 
the World ; for ho one can tell how long 
it is since God first spoke the word, and 
the world was made.* But I hope the 
Jews will soon love Christ and serve 
Him ; then they will write their dates as 
we do, A.D., in the year of our Lord." 

"Will you tell us, sir," said Jane, 

* Anno Hominis. This idea, was suggested by Dr. Cox. 
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" what they did when their chuTch was 
first built? It must have made them 
right glad." 

" It was, in deed," said Mr. Dale, " a 
glad day for the Jews when the last 
stone was laid ; for now, in God's House, 
and in their own tongue, (though they 
were in a strange land,) they could chant 
the praise of the Most High. 

" As they all went in at the west door, 
they sung with a loud voice, ^Lift up 
your heads, ye gates ; be ye lifted up, 
ye doors, that the King of Glory may 
come in.' 

" Then a part of the" Choir sung, ^ Who 
is this King of Glory ?' to which, all the 
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rest with a loud shout of joy, did chant 
the praise of the Most High. ^The 
Lord, He is the King of Glory I The 
Lord of Hosts, He is the King of Glory 1' 

"When all had gone in, the priest 
stood up in the midst, and said 'Will 
God in deed dwell on the Earth ? Lo, 
the Heaven, and the Heaven of Heavens 
can not hold Thee, much less this House 
that we have built ! But we have built 
Thee this Hoiise, Lord, to dwell in. 
Come to Thine House, God, Thou, and 
the ark of thy strength.^ 

" Then each Jew rose up from his seat 
and stood with his face to the East. 
The priest then knelt down and spread 
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out his hands to pray. ^0 Lord God, 
hear the prayer and the cry, which to 
day we would send up to Thy throne. 
Let Thine eyes be on this House night 
and day, that all the earth may know 
that the Lord is God, and that there is 
none else.' 

" And in strains most sweet did they 
all join to sing their songs of praise and 
joy. They heard the Priest read from 
the book of the law; then all stood, 
while in a tone of deep awe he said, 
^The Lord bless thee, and keep thee! 
The Lord make His face to shine on 
thee, and give thee peace.' Then all 
went to their homes with a glad heart," 
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" How 1 wish/' said Hal, " that the 
Jews would all love Christ !" 

"I trust they will do so ere long/' 
said Mr. Dale ; " but I wish to tell you 
of that sweet spot in Kay Street, which 
is now so dear to the Jews, the place 
where their dead are laid. One of the 
rich Jews of the South,* who now 
sleeps in that loved spot, has left his 
wealth to keep the grounds of the 
Church and the Street from the rude 

grasp of old Time. That long street 

• • 

from Belle Vue quite down to the Long 
Wharf, now bears his name." 



* Touro who has recently died, and left money to buy the Stone 
Mill Lot for a Park. 
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" Ib that Ms tomb at tbe west of the 
ground ?" said Jane. 



"Tes, my dear," said Mr. Dale ; " but 
in vain for him do those pines wave in 
the breeze; in vain for him, do those 
rich buds fill the air with their sweet 
scent. Let us think how soon we too, 
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mu8t lie down and ^e^ ihe sleep of 
deathi, and let ns try to do all the good 
we can, while God spares us in life." 

Mrs. Dale then asked if Mr. D. would 
tell them how the Jews eaxne to leave 
the Isle of Ehodes, where they had found 
so sweet a home ? 

"Kie war of 1776/' eaid he, '^made a 
sad change in this place. Large troops 
of armed men came in ships to the Bay 
of Rhodes. As there was but one small 
JFort, (that on Goat Isle,) our men could 
Bot keep off the foe. Once more did 
this sweet Isle cease to be an Isle of 
Peace. When we take a drive," said 
he, ^^ to the Port's Mouth, I can show you 
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two or three spots where much blood 
was shed, and where brave men fell. 

^^Then the foe did all the harm they 
could to poor New Port. The sick were 
sent to the State House, the horse sent 
to take his food and make his home in 
the House of God. In Clark Street 
Church, the dear old Dr. P.* could, in 
days gone by, trace the marks of blood 
on the floor, that fell from the wounds 
of the armed men who made that Church 
their home; and there was but one 
Church in New Port, left by the foe, in 
the state they found it. 

" The Light House was torn down, and 

♦ Dr. Wm. PattOD, who preached in that Church fifty years; 
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here and there you would oft see a fine 
house on fire, and find the wells filled 
with dirt and stones. And what is more 
a shame on the foe, the town clerk had 
his large books torn from him, and sunk 
in the sea. Oh ! how sad a thing is war ! 
Shame on those who have God's word to 
read, and yet do such bad deeds as 
these! 

Hal. — ^I should think Pa-pa, all who 
lived in the place then, would have left 
their homes through fear of the foe. 
Was it, then, that all the Jews left ? 

Mr. Dale. — All the rich men who did 
not take part with the foe, did in deed 
leave the place, and came back to it no 



154 1>HE TWINS. 

more. But some wei:^ too poor to go, 
and some were sick tbem selves, or had 
sick ones at home, and must stay ai»l 
take eare of them. 

Ned.-r-Kow long did these bad times 
last ? 

Mr. i?afe,— Eight long years passed, 
and once more there was peace in the 
land. The States were then free to 
make their own laws, aM rule them 
selves. The foe went back in their ships 
to the Old World, but the wealth &nA 
pomp of the Isle of Bhodes was gone 
too. The Jews had moved their ships 
and their gold, some to New York, and 
some to the South ; and at ttie close of 
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i^e war there was but one man left to 
go to the Jews' Church and chant the 
praise of God- 

Jaim. — ^But why, sir, did not those 
riidi men ^ back and build up the 
place, and make their home once more 
in New Port ? 

Mr. Bale. — ^It was hoped for some 
time, that they would do so. But they 
said to them selves, " The Isle of Rhodes 
is now bare of trees, the Church where 
we once met to praise God is torn down, 
our homes have been burnt, our wells 
fiUed with stones, and all our loved 
spote laid waste. No, it would be too 
sad, we will go there no more." Thus 
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fled the wealth and the power from the 
Isle of Rhodes. 

Mr. Serle. — Sir, I am sure of one thing. 
There will yet be a good day for poor 
New Port I This sweet Isle will yet, 
once more, be known as " a rich gem on 
the breast of the sea ;" it will once more 
be the seat of wealth and power, her 
fine Bay will yet be filled with ships, 
and her streets with those who are 
proud to call the place their home. 
The air of this sweet Isle has raised me 
from the brink of the grave, and while I 
live, it will be in my heart to say, God 
bless New Port ! dear old New Port 1 



CHAPTER XV. 

Gen P.* Leaves the Isle of Rhodes in haste — ^The Drive 
— ^Talk of Sad Scenes on the Isle. — ^The King's Troops 
— Gen. P. a Proud Man — ^The Friend must Raise his 
Hat — Where Gen. P. Lived — Col. B. and his Brave 
Men — ^They Pass the Ships of War — All Safe — Gen. 
Lee Comes Back — ^Was he a Good Man 1 

" Where shall we drive to day ?" said 
Ned Dale, as the coach left the door of 
the Kay Street House. 

'^Five miles out on the west road," 
said Mr, Dale to the coach man. A 
crack of the whip, and on they flew, 
down Mason Av. through Broad Street, 
and soon they were on the smooth west 
road, where they could speak with no 

* Gen. Presoott 
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fear of noise from the wheels of the 
coach. 

" I shall show you to-day," said Mr. 
Dale, "the house where Gen P. was 
taken in the time of the Old War, and 
the door which the black Prince broke 
with his head. 

"And you, Mr. Serle, if you please, 
may tell Jane and the boys to day, a 
tale of the Old War." 

Mr. Serle smiled and said* " Do you 
know, boys what kind of a man Gen. P. 
was?" 

Hal. — ^He was not a good man, sir. 
He was so proud and rude to all, that 
he was not loved by friend or foe. 
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Mr. Serle. — ^Tou are quite right, Hal ; 
but I will go back to the Spring of 1776, 
the time when the Old War broke out. 

The King sent out in charge of one of 
his Lords, Sir P. P.,* large troops of 
armed men. They sailed in to this Bay ; 
ten thousand came on shore, and this 
Isle and all the Towns on it were in the 
hands of the foe. No one could then 
live in his home in peace, for if they did 
not tear down a house at once, they 
would fill it with armed men, so that 
no one staid if he could leave the Isle 
and take his friends with him. 

When Sir P. P. went to New York, he 

* Sir Peter Earker. 
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left all the power in the hands of Gen. P. ; 
and Hal, you were right, when you said 
the Gen. was a proud man. He was not 
at all kind to those who could not leave 
the Isle. He let his men steal sheep, and 
hens, and geese from the farms, and told i 
them to cut down the nice trees for fire 
wood. But, what was worst of all, he 
made "the House of God a den of 
thieves." When he went out in the 
streets, all who met him must take off 
their hats and bow low; or he would 
tell his guard to seize them and take 
them to jail. 

"Pa-pa," said Jane, "what did the 
Friends do? I know .they do not take 
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off their hats to bow ; I have seen them 
sit in Church with their hats on their 
heads, and I am sure they would not 
doff them to please Gen. P." 

" That is true," said Mr. S. ; " at one 
time the Gen. saw one of these men of 
peace on the main road, and knew him 
far off by his white hat with its broad 
brim. The Friend had gone but a few 
miles from the town, when he heard the 
sound of a horse near, and turned and 
saw the proud man, for the Gen. had 
put spurs to his horse, and soon made 
up to his side. ^ Off with your hat, sir I' 
said he in a loud, stem voice. The 
Friend tried to move on, and not say a 

10 
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word ; but Gen. P. ran at him in great 

• • 

wrath, pulled his hat from his head, threw 
it on the ground, and sent the guard to 
take him to jail. And the Friend found 
that some of the men who were shut tip 
there, did not*know for what crime they 
had been sent to jail. 

" Did he let their friends go to see 
them ?" said Hal. 

" No,^' said Mr. Serle ; " but if they 
could write to i;heir friends, or have nice 
things sent them from home, they would 
not have felt so bad while they were 
shut up in jail." 

By this time the coach had come to 
the door of the house they so much 
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wished to see. Mr. T., who lived there, 
took the whole group up to the room 
whence Gen. P. was taken, and they 
sat down in sight of the Bay, while Mr. 
Serle went on with the tale. 

"I am told," said he, -^^ that Gen. P. 
made him seK quite at home in this 
house. He felt quite safe, for his aid 
was with him, and he had armed men 
to guard the house. 

^'It was on a calm, still night that 
the brave Col. B., a son of R. I., stood 
on yon neck of land, ten miles from 
here ; and said to his men, Come ! my 
brave boys, let us not lie still and feel 
the scmn of our foes, as they fill our 
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Bays with their ships — our Towns with 

their armed men. Let ns do a deed to 

night that shall waft our names o'er the 

seas, and bear them to the throne of 

King Greorge. We have no fear, said 

his men ; we will go where you choose 
to lead us. 

" Col. B. then took two small boats, 
and chose ten men for each boat. His 
oars were such as would dip in the sea 
with a slight noise. At nine o'clock 
the word is given, and with a light dip 
of the oar the boats fly from land. 
They skim o'er the Bay and draw near 
to the huge ships of war. As they pass 
the Lark, they hear the cry of the watch 
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on board, All's well 1 All's well I Not a 
word — scarce a smile, as they move on 
in the dark night and pass the ships of 
the foe. On, on they go— they near the 
land — ^leap from the boats — and now all 
are safe on the shore." 

Jane. — ^But, dear Pa-pa, why did not 
Gen. P. think to leave some of his men 
by the shore to keep off the foe ? ' 

Mr. Serle. — ^These brave men knew 
they would find guards on the shore, 
and as they near the land, they hear 
these armed men pace back and forth 
on their watch. But quick as thought, 
they leap on shore, and one by one the 
guards are seized, and no sound is heard 
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from them, for they are half dead with 
fear. Col. B. and some of his brave 
men press on to the farm house, and 
the rest stay to guard the boats and the 
shore. Now they have seized the guard 
at the door — ^the aid hears the sound — 
throws up the sash, and leaps out to 
find himself in the arms of the foe. 
His life is safe, but he, too, must have 
his mouth tied,. that no sound maybe 
heard. 

Hal. — ^And did the proud General 
sleep still ? . • 

Mr. Serle. — ^He is still safe in this 
room, for the doors are locked, and the 
keys on this side. But now he must 
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wake. For see, the black Prince,* with 
his hard skull, has beat through the 
door. It is torn down — ^the prey is 
seized, and off they go with speed to 
the boats. 

Ned. — ^But did they not stop, sir, and 
let the General dress ? Sure, they could 
not make him run o'er the rough ground 
with no shoes on his feet I 

Mt. Serle. — ^Tes, they do indeed ; our 
brave men have no time to lose. They 
throw a cloak round him, and he must 
run to the shore with bare feet and no 
hat to his head. 

♦ The door was broken by a negro, named Prince. — See "Visit to 
Grand Fa-pa," by Miss S. S. Gahoone. 
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J9W.-^Wliat ftin it must have been 
for those men thus ta see his pride 
brought low ! No one could spare time 
to stop and make a low bow for him. 
I should think they would have had 
great fun as they made the proud man 
run on the rough road. 

Mr. Dale. — Col. B. was too brave a 
man, my dear boy,, not to be kind to a 
fallen foe. He did not treat Gen. P. 
ill, but he could not give him time to 
dress, for he had still much to fear for 
himself and his brave men. But Mr^ 
Serle will please go on with the tale. 

Mr Serle. — Col. B. and his men are 
not yet safe, for the foe may be roused. 
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Qaick 1 -^ quick ! they spring to their 
boats — ^they push off from land — they 
near the ships. Pull 1 pull I for your 
liyes, my brave boys, says Col. B. in a 
low voice — a few strokes more and we 
are safe I But hark ! they are heard ! 
Loud peals from the guns speak out tha 
wrath of the foe ; and balls, thick as 
hail, jfly from all parts of the ship. 
And now where is Col. B. and his brave 
men ? In the dark night they are not 
seen, and all are safe. Yes, not one 
man is lost; and with loud shouts of 
joy they all leap on shore, and take 
Gen. P. out of the boat. 

Jane. — ^And what did the Gen. say to 
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Col. B. ? I think he must have been 
half dead with fear, for he had done so 
much ill to those who lived in the Isle 
of Rhodes. 

Mr. Serle. — ^He saw, at once, that he 
was not in the hands of fierce bad men, 
but of brave good men, who could be 
kind to those who had done them so 
much harm. 

Hal. — If Gen. P. had been in the 
hands of the Red Men, he would have 
died a sad death. 

Mr. Serle. — ^The Red Men had not 
God's Word to guide them. But we 
know that Christ has told us to do good 
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to those who hate us, and that we must 
pray for those who treat us ill. 

Those who took Gen. P. were not bad 
men. They spoke in a kind way to 
him. They told him his life was safe, 
and that as soon as the King would 
send Gen. Lee back, he should once 
more be free. 

Jane. — ^Was Gen. Lee then with the 
King's troops, Pa-pa ? 

Mr. Serle. — ^Yes, my dear, and they 
were now glad to send him back and 
take Gen. P. in his -stead. But the 
news of what these men had dared to 
do spread through the land, and at last 
crossed the seas and came to the ears 
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of the King and his Lords. They saw 
that they could not crash such men at 
once. These men, said they, are brave, 
we fear the war will be long, and much 
blood will be shed. 

And it was in deed so. For, you may 
be sure these brave sons of Ehode 
Island would not yield to. the foe and 
do what they felt it was not just to ask 
of them. 

And, in all the States, there were brave 
men, ^ye, and good men too, who said 
the King's troops must not stay in. the 
land. They said it was wrong for. those 
who lived so far off, to try to rule us, 
and that we must make our awn laws 
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at home, and choose men from our own 
land who should rule us. It was thus 
that these United States came in time 
to be free States. 

Hal. — ^Pa-pa, I know that you are a 
man of peace, like the Friends, but I 
think if you lived then, you would not 
'•'have felt that it was wrong to drite the 
King's troops out of the land. They 
had no right to come to this sweet Isle 
and take the homes of those who lived 
here and use them as their own. They 
had no right to fill this Bay with their 
ships, and spoil aU the trade of dear 
old New Port. They had no right to 
shut up our men in jail, and treat them 
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SO ilL And it was not wrong for the 
United States to wish to be free and 
make their own laws and rule them 
selves with no aid from the King or his 
Lords. 

Mr. Dale. — No, my dear Hal, I can 
not say that it was wrong for our sires 
to wish to be free, and no more to pay 
a tax to those who made their laws, and 
who lived so far from them. The United 
States had grown strong, and it was 
quite time that they should make their 
own laws, and the whole world said that 
they were, and of right ought to be 
free. Bnt we will hear what Mr. Serle 
has to say\ 
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Mr. Serle. — ^If I had lived at that day, 
I would have stood at the side of our 
brave Gen. George Washington, who 
was first in war^ first in peace, and who 
is still, at this day, first in the hearts of 
all who love to be free. He asked God to 
bless him in all that he did, and I think 
I should have felt it was right to do 
as this great man did. But, my dear 
Hal, if our men should now make war 
and go out to meet the foe, and stir 
them up to fight, be sure your Pa-pa or 
I would not aid them. 

For, in that case, we could not pray 
to God for help. And I hope that, ere 
long, all who love Chpist,. will feel as 
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we do, that to make war and shed men's 
blood, is in deed a great sin in the sight 
of God. But we must now take leave 
of this spot where the pride of Gen. P. 
was brought low. And then, with 
thanks to Mr. T., they left the farm 
house, drove with speed over the smooth 
West road, with the Bay of Ehodes all 
the while in sight, and were home in 
time to dine. And there Lee La Lee 
will leave them, for she has had too 
long to show you dark, sad scenes. 



CHAPTEE XVII, 

Jane Serle to Her Young Friend, Sue Green, in New 
York: 

New Port, Aug. 10th. 
My Dear Friend : 

Toil asked me to write you while I 
was in New Port, and though I have 
not, as yet, done so, I have thought 
much of my own dear Sue since I left 
New York. Oh! how I have wished 
you were here to weep with me when I 
was sad ; and then, when my heart was 
full of joy, to share that joy with me. 

You know how ill Pa-pa was when 
we left home. The next day and the 

12 
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next he was so much worse, that Mam- 
ma thought he was near death. Dr. 
King was called in, then Dr. Dunn, and 
they both thought that the bad night 
we had on the Sound might have made 
him worse. They said that the Isle of 
Rhodes was famed for its fine air — that 
they had known those to be made well 
by it who seemed quite as sick as Mr. 
Serle. Still they had not much hope. 

You know how good dear Pa-pa is, 
and will not think it strange that he 
had no fear of death. He said that God 
would be our Friend when he was gone, 
and then he raised his eyes and said, 
" I leave my dear wife and child with 
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Thee. God, not my will, but Thine 
be done." 

Just think what pain we felt as we 
Btood by the side of his bed and thought 
that dear Pa-pa was so soon to leave us. 
Oh ! it did seem as if our hearts would 
break ! I do not know what we should 
have done if the Dales, our dear kind 
Friends, had jaot been so near us. They 
stay at the Kay Street House, which is 
near Belle Vue House, where we board. 
Mrs. Dale spent much of her time with 
Mam-ma when Pa-pa was sick, and as 
soon as he was so well that I could go 
out, Ned and Hal came in to ask if I 
could not go to ride in the coach with 
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them. Oh ! you do not know, dear Sue, 
how kind The Twins have been to me. 
But I must tell you more of dear Pa-pa, 
He had been but a short time in New 
Port when he seemed to gain his 
strength fast. Soon he could ride out 
and take the air, then he went in to 
bathe, and now he is so well that the 
Doctors say he has no more need of 
their care. And should I not thank 
God with my whole heart, that he sent 
dear Pa-pa here to breathe the sweet air 
of the Isle of Ehodes ? Sue, I wish 
I was half as good as -Hal and Ned. It 
seems to me that they love to pray as 
^^ well as dear Pa-pa. I used to think that 
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it would make me feel sad and dull to 
give my heart to Christ when I was 
young, but it seems to me that no boys 
have quite so much joy as Hal and Ned. 
One day Hal stood with his hoop in hi« 
hand, and I let it out, Sue, that I could 
not have thought that boys who loved 
to pray could love to play so well as he 
and Ned. He smiled such a sweet 
smile, and said, " Why, Jane, do you not 
think that Christ, the Son of God, 
when he was a boy on earth, used to^ 
share in such sports as these ?" Why, 
no — ^yes — well, I do not know what to 
think. What would you have said Sue ? 
And then, I can not tell you all that he 
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said to win me to Christ. I am sure I 
ought to do so, but I do mean to be 
good, and hope I shall ere long. As I 
stood by dear Pa-pa's bed, I longed to 
be in the same sweet frame of mind that 
he was, and 1 did pray that God would 
give me a new heart, and I do hope that 
He will. 

Tell me, my dear Friend, when you 
write, what you think of these things. 
The Twins have just come for me to go 
out to ride. I did mean to tell you 
some of the things we have seen in our 
drives. I have but time to put in a 
view of the Old Stone Mill and some 
lines Lee La Lee wrote for me. (These 
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lines you will find at the end of the 
Book.) 

With love to all our friendB at home, 
I am your own loved Friend, 

Jane Serle. 



Sub GRXSir to Hse Fribkd J Aim Ssrlb: 

New York, Aug. 12th, 
Mf DsAft JANit: 

Tours of the tenth came to me by the 
last mail, and you can not think how 
glad I was to hear from you. It does 
seem to me as if all the world had gone 
off, it is so dull here in New York. The 
school, you know, is now closed for six 
weeks. John has his books at home, 
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and works hard in what he calls the 
cool of the day. For my part, I think 
it is too '^hot for play, much less for 
work, (that you are not bound to do ;) 
and you would think so too, Jane, if yon 
was here in the heat and dust of New 
York. But John has a plan in his 
mind, to be fit for a clerk as soon as he 
can, that he may help dear Pa-pa, Now, 
you must not let him know that I told 
you. 

And this makes me think of The 
Twins, and of what you wished me to 
write. Well, Hal is a strange boy, and 
if I had been in your place, I don't 
know what I should have said. Do you 
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know, Jane, I once did not like to hear 
you talk so much of the Dales ? They 
lived in our own dear home that John and 
I loved so much, and we both said that 
we should hate The Twins, To be sure, 
it was no fault of theirs, that Mr. Dale 
bought the house when dear Pa-pa was 
too poor to keep it. But we were too 
proud to be just to the Dales. Oh ! 
how we did hate to have them come to 
Mr. Yose'g school. I know that Hal and 
Ned could see at a glance that we did 
not like them, and yet they were so 
kind to us, that we could not treat them 
ill. Last New Year's Day, John went 
down, for the first time, to play with the 
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boys, and they had great fan with a 
large snow man they made in the 
yard. 

Then Hal told him how sad they both 
felt when they left Bath in Maine, and 
came to live in Bond Street And so 
they did not think it strange that John 
and I should love our home so much. 
And they said such kind things to John, 
that they quite won his heart I don't 
know how it is, Jane^ but dear John 
does not seem like the same boy of late, 
I am not sure, but it has been a good 
thing for him, that dear Pa-pa lost his 
wealth. Well, I am glad that he has 
made up with The Twins. I should not 
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now think it strange if he should write 
to them, and I hope he will. 

But I have some good news to tell 
you. Mam-ma says it would not Jbe 
strange if we should all go to New Port 
next year. Just think of that, Jane. 
It quite made my heart jump to hear 
her say so. It seems that Pa-pa told 
her that he had done well this year, and 
that if the trade is as good next spring 
as it has been the past, we should not 
stay and bear the heat and dust of New 
York. But Mam-ma say& she shall not 
go if dear Pa-pa has to stay and work 
while we are gone, and John and I say 
so too. But John seems to think he shall 
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do great things to help Pa-pa this year* 
I don't see. what he can do, but one 
would think John had found a mine and 
would not tell where. 

And all this while I have not told my 
dear Friend how much joy it gave me 
to hear that Mr. Serle has gained his 
health. What a sweet place the Isle of 
Rhodes must be I I think it would do 
dear Pa-pa good, if he could throw off 
care and spend a few weeks in New 
Port. Oh I I do hope we shall go there, 
if we live till next year. 

It brought tears to my eyes, Jane, 
when I read of those sad hours you spent 
by the sick bed of your dear Pa-pa. It 
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makes me sad to think of death, and 
yet it will come to my mind at such 
strange times. When I seem to be the 
most gay, and God is far from my 
thoughts, a voice seems to come to my 
heart and say, Sue Green you are not fit 
to die I How strange, is it not, Jane ? 
Well, I do think it would be well if you 
and I were half as good as The Twins. 
I hope some day that I shall be, but it 
does not seem to be just the time now. 
I told John that I meant to write to 
day, and he said I might put in some 
love for him, and tell you to ask Ned 
Dale to write to him. I do not know 
why, but it seems to me that we like 



190 THE TWINS. 

Ned best, and yon seem to like Hal the 
best. Is it not so ? Can it be that yon 
do not love to talk so much as your 
Friend Sue, and that is why she likes 
Ned the best ? 

By the way, you may tell The Twins 
that their Birds are well, and so is Nell 
Grant. I was down to see her last 
week. She goes out to walk when it is 
not too hot, and has quite gained her 
strength. How that child does love 
Mrs. Dale ! You ought to see her eyes 
flash as soon as she is named. She sat 
and told me a long tale, how kind she 
was when Nell was sick — ^what The 
Twins used to bring her in their own 
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bands^ and what Mr. Dale used to send 
by his man James. It seems to me Mr. 
Bale must do great good in New York. 
But I do fly off. Let me see. Oh! 
yes, Nell would like to send love to dear, 
kind Mrs. Dale, and to tell the boys 
that the birds sing as sweet as they did 
in Bond Street. (There, that rhyme is 
Hiine and not Nell Grant's.) I have not 
much news to tell you, as most of our 
friends have run off from the heat. 
But one thing, I am sure, the thieves 
have not all left town. You did not 
shut up yoin* house, but I think Mr. 
Dale did. I doubt if he will find one 
kind of fruit left on the trees, or a grapa 
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on the vines, when he comes home. 
You know, Jane, what fine finiit we 
used to have on our place. But I must 
not think of it, or I shall not feel right, 
and you have had one peep to day in to 
your Friend's heart ; and yet, bad as it 
is, I hope you will not cease to love 
her. 

Thank you for the lines on The Stone 
Mill by your friend Lee La Lee. Does 
she think it is a Mill in truth, or an old 
Tower ? I could not tell by what she 
makes the Old Mill. That Rock of 
which it speaks must be Christ. Oh I 
that I could flee to it and be safe ; for, 
Jane, I know that I am not safe now. 
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You know Mr. Wolf, who lives in the 
next house to ours ? Well, that sweet 
babe of theirs is dead I John and I 
went to Crreen Wood to see it laid in 
the grave. What a sweet spot Green 
Wood is ! We passed Lawn Girt Hill, 
and read those lines on the slab in your 
lot, " Is it well with the child ? And she 
said, It is well." How could your Mam- 
ma feel that it was well to lose such a 
babe? It must be that she thought 
God knew best. 

With love to your dear Mam-ma, 
I am your true Friend, 

. Sue.Grben, 



13 
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Ned Dale to bis Friskd John Green: 

New Poet, Aug. 20tlL 
Dear Johk : 

I did not fcaow, that you wislied to 
have us write to you, till a day or two 
since I heard so, through our Friend 
Jane Serle. To night Hal has a book 
to read to her, and they both wished m& 
to say lots of kind things for thenu 
You do not know how much we think 
and talk of you. Jane says it is too bad 
for John Green and Sue to be shut up 
in the heat and dust .of New Ywk while 
we have suqh a :fine iime on this sweet 
Isle of IKhodes. It does not seem to 
me quite right to speak so, for yoa 
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know, John, that God can tell best what 
is for our good. But I was right glad 
to hear, through Sue, that your Pa-pa 
thinks he may come to New Port next 
year. K lie does, I hope he will take 
rooms at the Kay Street House ; for we 
hope to be here next year, if our lives 
are spared. 

We have a fine view of the Bay from 
the west, and a cool breeze on all sides 
of the house. The tide comes in twice 
in the day and night, and all sides of the 
Isle of Rhodes are washed by the sea. 
And you know the rays of the si5n do not 
pierce down to the depths of the sea, 
tlkotigh thfey warin the waves that roll in 
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on the shore. Now, John, it may not 
seem 'strange to you, (who read so mnch 
more than most of our school boys,) but 
I am told that the sea warms the Isle of 
Rhodes when it is cold ; so that those, 
who own sleighs here do not find much 
use for them, the wann air melts the 
snow so soon. 

We have fine sport three tim^ a 
week, when we go down to the Beach 
for a bath. You would laugh to see 
us with our gay sacks and pants — ^boys 
and girls^-r-all in one group : you could 
scarce tell Jane Serle from one of us 
boys. We do not stay in long at a 
time, far some are made mk who do 60« 
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Hal and I haye not learned to swim yet ; 
we can float on the wave, but Mam-ma 
does not dare to trust us out of her 
sight. You may think it strange that 
she has so much fear^ but when she was 
a child, she went to sea with Grand- 
Pa-pa in his ship, the Sea Gull. On the 
way home the ship was wrecked, one 
of the men was thrown from the mast 
head and drowned, and it was thought 
for some 4iime that all on board the ship 
would be lost. Hal and I love to sail, 
and we do want to learn to swim, but 
we would not for the world do one 
thing to give dear Mam-ma pain. 

When I sat down to write I said, Now 
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what shall I choose for my theme ? If 
I tell John of the Fort, the Stone Mill, 
the Red Men, etc., etc., why he has 
read it all in the Hand Book, w "A 
Week in New Port." But I have looked 
in those books and find that Miss C. or 
Mr. D. have not said one word of a 
Cave that is found on the east side ojf 
the Isle of Ehodes. Nor have Mr. Geo, 
C. May & Son told us of it in their fine 
work that is so full of cuts. I do not 
think you own this book, for it came 
out last year, and Hal has bought one 
to give you. Now is not this quite like 
the girls in our School ; to write on, till 
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they come to tha third page, and then 
choose a theme ? 

Pa-pa, Hal,, and I had each: a horse, 
and we rode out but a few miles to the 
north of the Kay Street House to find 
this cave which is named for Mr. Bliss. 

As we came near, each of us tied his 
horse, and bent down low, and on all 
fours, crept in at the mouth of the Cave. 
At length we came to a room with 
stone walls. This room was so high, 
that we could now stand up on our feet. 
On we went, till at the east,, far from 
the mouth of the cave, we came out not 
far from the large pond* which you 

* Easton's.Pond. 
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will see, when you go to the Beach to 

bathe. 

And glad were we, once more to 

breathe the fresh air, and to see the 

light of day. On our way home, we 

said to Pa-pa, "What could be the use 

of a room in such a dark, dreary place, 

where a ray of sun light could not 

come?" He told us that at one time 

New Port had more trade and more 

wealth than New York. They brought 

rich stores of goods from the Old World 
to this port, and it is said that they 

owiied here, more than five hundred 

sail. Did you know, John, that then 
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New York was not much known in the 
Old World, and goods for that Port were 
marked " To New York, near New Port, 
N. A.? 

Well, it seems in those days, that 
there were bad men like Capt. Kidd, 
who went ont in armed ships to meet 
those who brought goods to New Port, 
They would kill the Capt. and all his 
men, and then steal the goods and hide 
them in some safe place. A band of 
these men, it is said, found this Cave 
and built stone walls round one part of 
it. Then they went to meet ships ; 
seized the goods, and put them i 
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boats, and in ihe dark night, mn them 
on shore and kept them, in that Cave. 
Is it not strange, John, that they did 
not think that the eye of God was on 
them, and that he has said, ^^Be sure 
your sin will find you out " ? We asked 
Pa-pa if the strong arm of the law did 
not, at length, reach these bad men? 
And he told us, that some of them were 
found out, and that we would then ride 
to a spot, where twelve of these men 
were hung by the neck. Thus they 
shared the sad fate of Capt. Kidd, 
who you know was sent to the Old 
Torld, and hanged in chains, May, 12, 
701, 
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But my sheet is now quite full : with 
a hope that I shall hear from you soon, 

I am, dear John, 

Tour true Friend^ 

Ned Dale. 
P.S. — ^Hal and Jane have re,ad my 
9heet, and asked me to add a P. S. and 
put in their love. I think Jane's love 
waa all for Sue, but if you choose you 
can take a share. 
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JoHK Greek to Ned Dale: 

New York, Aug. 25th. 
Mt Dear Ned: 

It gave me more joy than you can 
think, to hear from you, and to know 
that you, and Hal, and Jane talk a© 
much of one, who, I thought, was " out 
of sight and out of mind/' Let me tell 
you, that John Green hopes the time 
will come, when he shall be more fit to 
be called your friend, than he is now, 
or has been since you came to live in 
New York. Oh ! you could not love me 
Ned, if you knew half the bad thoughts 
I have had in my heart, since you lived 
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in the house that dear Pa-pa built, for 
us in Bond Street, but I must tell you 
all, if you do hate me for it. 

One day Pa-pa came to my room and 
jMtid, "John, my boy, I wish to have 
some talk with you." He then sat 
down by my side, and told me that he 
had lost so large a sum in trade, that 
he did not know but their firm must • 
foil. "At least," said he, " we must sell 
this house, for we are now too poor to 
live in the style that we have done." 
Ton can not tell Ned, what a blow it 
was to me! I a&ked if Mam-ma had 
heaid the newg. " Yqs, she hae, John," 
(sajd hBy ^ nod hopes that yoii will trj 
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to bear it like a man, and break IJse 
sad news to our dear Sue." 

Well, it was hard to leave the dear 
old place, where we had lived so long, 
(yon know Sue and I were both bora in 
Bond Street.) At last we heard that 
Mr. Dale had bonght the house, and 
had gone to Bath, to bring his wife asd 
• twins to live there, Jane Serle's Pa-pa 
knew you, and she told me that Hal 
and Ned were just my age, and that we 
should all like you so much! Well, I 
told Sue that I should hate yon, and 
would m)t go to Bond Street as^ long 
as I lived. And you land Hal ^must 
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met at Mr, Yose's School. I blush now 
to think how kind yon both were to 
me all the while. JDfew Year's day 
I gave np, and went for the &*st time 
to see you. Now, if you could look in 
my heart, you would find that I love 
you both, more than words can tell. 
But will you let me be your friend, 
now that I have told you all? Now, 
Ned, I have lost some of my pride. 
When Pa-pa had so much wealth, I 
thought that there was no need that 
I should work- witfc my head ^r my 
hands. But I hope that I have ceased 
to be a drone. I mean -to iry, if I 
live, to do some good in the world. 
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I hope that if there is time while you 
stay in New Port, Hal will write to me, 
and I should be glad to hear once more 
from you. There is not much news to 
write ; the boys have most of them 
gone oflf, but I have so much to do, that 
I have not time to be dull. Poot Sue 
seems to feel the heat more than I do. 
I tell her she would not be so warm if 
she did not make her fan fly so fast 
She says that she hopes you and Jane 
will come home soon. You may tell 
Jane I titia3}.k her £»* my smsJl share of 
the love. 

With maoh love to Hal, 

Yoor Friend, 

JoHK Greek. 



SONG OP THE OLD STONE MILL. 



I. 

» 

When your Sires first sailed o'er this Bay, 
While yet the Red Men held, the sway 
O'er Aquidneck, the Isle of Rest, 
From North to South, from East to West,. 
I stood here then — I stand here still, . 
From youth to age, a round Stone Mill. 

II. 

They land, they i^oam the Isle all o'er, 

From Bay to Sea, by wood and shore. 

And then their. Chief the white men sought, 

And with toys and bends Aquidneck bought. 

I stood here then — I stand here still, 

When Red Men loved the Old Stone Mill. 

14 
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But how soon did those Ked Men melt a wsjy 

As the dew that flies from the &oe of day ! 

Far, fax from the graves of those they loved best» 

A few lone tribes are now in the West. 

I stood here then — ^I stand here still, 

Though they are &r from the Old Stone MilL 

IV. 

Aquidneck, then, the Isle of Best, 
Was named for Rhodes, an isle of Greece ; 
But those who named it, ah ! where are they ? 
They, like the Bed Men, have passed away. 
Yet, no change in me, I stand here still, 
And long have stood, an Old Stone Mill, 

V. 

Yes, I stand ; but crowds have come to this Shore 
Who ne'er will see this loved Isle more. 
They are gone — they, too, the young and gay ; 
Like waves of yon sea, they have passed a way. 
Yet no change in me, I stand here still ; 
A Tower it may be, or an Old Stone Mill. 



OLD STONE MILL, 



Oh ! think of this, ye young and gay, 
Though I change not, ye must pass away. 
If thea ye would stand in the last great shock 
Lilce a Tower of Strength, " Oh t flee to the Rock 
That b higher than I," and be safe there, till 
All, all shall change— e'en the Old Stone Mill. 
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